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He'll  Undestand  and  Say  "Well  Done 

Copyright  1945  by  The  Whits  Wing  Publishing  House 

Arr.  by  Charles  W.  Batson  and  Harper  H.  Hunter 


1,  If  when  you  give  the    best  of  your  eery  -ice,   Tell  -  ing  the  world   the 

2.  Mis  -  ua  -  der  -  stood,  the  Sav  -  ior  of    sin  -  ners,  Nailed  to  the  cross,  He 

3,  If    when  this  life    of    la  -  bor    is      end  -  ed,  And  the   re  -  ward  for 

4.  Bat  if    you  try    and  fail    in    your  try  -  ing,  Hands  sore  and  scarred  from 
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Say  -  ior    will  come;  Be    not  dis  -  mayed  when  men  won't  be  -  lieve  you, 
was  God's  own  Son;  List- en     He    prays  to  His  Fa-ther    in     Heav-en, 
iace  you   have  run;     0    the    sweet  place   prepared   for    the  faith  -  ful, 
work  you  have  done;  Take  up   your  cross,  run  swift  -  ly      to    meet  Him, 
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He'll  un-der-stand  and  say  "Well done" 

"Not     my  will    but  Thine  be  done"  OhI  whenl  come  to  the  end  of 
Will  be  His  blest  and  fi-nal"  Well  done" 
He'll  un-derstandand  say  "Well done" 
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that  I'ne  wen  for  the  Mas  -  ter   He'll  un 


der  •  stand  and  say  "Well  done" 
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50c  a  copy;  $4.20  a  dozen;  $15.00  for  50; 
$30.00  per  100,  Postpaid 


; 

IX  f 


—  Compiled  By  — 


REV.    O..  E.     SCOTT 

2301  E.  17th  Street 
CHATTANOOGA  4,  TENNESSEE 


"THE   (ORIGINAL)  CHURCH  OF  GOD,"  INC. 

Headquarters 
CHATTANOOGA,  TENNESSEE 


KEV.  J.  L,.  SCOTT,  Pastor 


»! 


is 


9  S 


g 


g   5 

7i 


IT  •• 

W  £* 
'    I 

g- 


< 


o 

1 

00 

ft 

•a 

© 

«3 

J» 

•** 

5C 

I 

O 
O 

e 

3Q 

Ah 

a 


£ 


> 

© 

i 

& 

X 

., 

T3 

4> 

o 

+» 

+s 

8S 

"3 

01 
0Q 

53 

35 

o 

ao 

o 

e3 

OD 

A 

I 


.C3  ^ 


be  o 


s* 


CO 


No.1 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt 


Gospel  Son*  Jewels 

Copyright,  1951,  by  O.E.  Scott 
in  "Gospel  Song  Jewels  No.  2" 


Rev.  O.  E.  Scott 
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1.  60s  -  pel  song  jew  •  els  are  wing-ing  their  way  Chas-ing  the  drear  -  i  •  some 

2.  Gob -pel  song  jew  -ela  nowglis-ten  and  glow  Lead-ing  and  show  -  ing  the 

3.  Gos  -  pel  song  jew  -  els  are  tell -ing   of  love  How  the  dear  Sav-  ior  came 
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shad  -  ows  a  -  way;  Eing  -  ing  their  mel  -  0  -  dy  all  the  day  long, 
way  we  should  go;  Ban-ish  -ing  sad  -  ness  and  chas-ing  each  fear, 
down  from   a  -  bove;Bring-ing    sal  -  va  -  tion     to    you  and     to    me, 
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Fill  -  ing  our  spir  -  its  with  glad-ness  and  song. 

Tell  -ing  that  Je-sus   our  Sav -ior     is  near.  Gos -pel  song  jew -els  with 

Mak-ing  lost  sin-ners  gladheart-ed  and  free. 
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ra  -  di  -  ance shine  Tell-ing  of  good-nessand  mer-cy  di-vine;  Call-ing  lost 
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sin-ners  from  darkness  of  night,   In  -  to  the  path-way  of  beau-ti  -  ful  Light. 
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Living  in  the  Promised  Land 

copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Lasting  Peace"  Eugene  Wright 
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1.  We   hare  left the  land    ol     E-gypt, .........We  hate 

2.  Sin  -  fol things... do    not     el-tare   us Naught  can 

3.  Joy     be-yond.........all  earth's  ex -pres-sion, With   our 
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We  are   St .....fag now  in 

Liv-inghere in  love-ly 

Wewiflspend our  days  in 


the  Jor-dan  wide; 
cause ....... .out  hearts  dis-may; 

Lord we  free  -  ly  share; 
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Ca-naan And  oursouls are  eat>is-fied.  Liv-ing 

Ca-naan, We  are  hap  -   -  py    ev-'ry  day. 

Ca-naan Where  the  skies ....  are  al-ways  f  au\  Living  in 
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land. 


D.  S-—  Liv-ing    in ..... .the  prom-ised 
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ia  the  land  of  Ca-naan, Shar-ing in  ....  its  bean-ties 

the  land  of  Ca-naan,  ~r~~'    Shar-ing  in 
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Whatatime  we  have  to-geth-er. 

What   a   time     .        we  have  to-geth-er, 


No.  3 
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</oy  Unspeakable 
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Copyright  owned  by  R.  B.  WlnMM 
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1.  I  have  found  His  grace  is      all   complete,  He  Bup  -  pli    eth    ev  -  'ry    need; 

2.  I  have  found  the  pleas-ure    I  once  craved,  It    is     jey  and  peace  with-in; 

3.  1  Lave  found  that  hope  so  bright  and  ciear.  Liv-ing    in    the  realm  of  grace; 

4.  I  have  found  the  joy    no  tongue  can  teli,  How  its  waves  or    glo  -  ry    roll! 
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While  I     sit  and  learn  at    Je  -  bus'  feet,  I    am  free,  yes,  free    in  -  deed. . . . 

What  a  wondrous  blessing !  I    am  saved  From  the  aw-ful    gulf  of      sin 

Oh,   the  Savior's  presence  is    so  near,  I     can  see    His  smil-ing    face.... 
It       is    like  a  great  o'er-flcwing  well,  Springing  up  with-in    my    soul.... 
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3     joy      on  -  speak-a  -  ble    and    full     of      glo  -  ry, 
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glo  -  ry,    full     of      glo  -  ry;     It 
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foil       of       glo  -  ry,    Oh,    the    half     has      nev  -  er     yet    been  told. 
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No.  4 
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111  fly  Away 


Copyright,  1932,  in  "Wonderful  Message" 

Hartford  Music  Co.,  owner  Albert  E.  Bromley 
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1.  Some  glad  morn-ing  when  this  life  is     o'er,        I'll 

2.  When  the  shad-ows    of     this  life  have  grown, 

3.  Just     a    few  morewea-ry  days  and  then,  fly      a -way 


fly     a- 
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way; 

fly    a  -  way; 
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To    a    home   on  God's    ce  -  les  -  tial     shore, 

Like    a    bird  from  pris  -  on    bars    has    flown, 

To    a    land  where  joys    shall  nev  -  er      end, 
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I'll  fly     a -way.  I'll  fly      a- 

fly    a  -  way,  fly    a  -  way.  fly       a  -  way, 
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way,  0    glo  -  ry,    I'll  fly    a  -  way; When  I  die, 

fly  a  -  way,    "  in  the  moming; 
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Hal  -  le  -  In  -  ~jah,  by  and  by,       I'll  fly    a- way 

fly    a -way,  fly   a -way, 
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No.  5 

Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley 


Heavenly  Sunlight 


G.H.Cook 


1.  Walk-ing  in    sun  -  light,  all     of    my  jour  -  ney;  0  -  ver    the  mountains 

2.  Shad-ows  a-round    me,  shad-ows    a  -  bove    me,  Nev  -  er    con-ceal    my 

3.  In    the  bright  sun  -  light,  ev  -  er     re  -  joic  -  ing,  Press-ing  my  way     to 


thru  the  deep  vale;  Je  -  sus  has    said    I'll  never  for  -  sake  thee, 

Sav-iorand  Guide;  He     is    the    light     in  Him  is  no    dark-  ness, 

man-sions  a  -  bove;  Sing  -  ing  His  prais  -  es  glad  -  ly  I'm  walk  -  ing, 
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Chorus 


Prom-ise  di  -  vine  that  nev  -  er    can    fail. 

Ev  -  er  I'm  walk-  ing  close  to    His    side.       Heav-en  ■  ly      sun  -  light, 

Walk-ing  in     sun  -  light,  sun-light  of     love. 
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heav-en  -  ly  sun  -  light;Flooding  my  soul  with    glo  -  ry  di  -  vine:     Hal  -  le- 
ft 
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lu  •  jah,     I    am  re  -  joic-ing,  Sing-ing  His  prais-es,  Je  -  bus    is  mine. 
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Softly  And  Tenderly 


Will  L.  Thompson 
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1.  Soft  -  ly    and  ten>der-ly      Ja  -  ids    b    call-ing,  Call-ing    for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar  -  ry  when  Je  -  sob    is  plead-ing,  Plead-ing   for 

3.  Time  now    is  fleet  -ing,   the   mo  -  ments  are  pass  -  iag,  Pass-ing  from 
4.0      [toT    the  won-der-fnl  love     He  has  prom-ised,  Prom-ised  for 
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yon  and  for    me.  See     on  thepor-tals  He'swait-ingand  watch-ing« 

yon  and  for    me?  Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mer-cies, 

yon  and  from  me;  Shad-ows  are  gath  -  er-ing,  death  beds  are  com-ing, 

yon  and  for    me;  [Tho  we  have  sinned  He  has  mer-cy  and  par-  don, 
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come 


Watch-ing  for  yon     and  for  me.  ,  *  Come  home, 

Mer  -  cies  for  yon     and  for  met                       j 

Com  -  ing  for  yon     and  for  me,                                           i 

Far  •  don  for  yon     and  for  me.                      Come  home, 
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Te  who  an  wea  -  ry,  come 
L  come  home,  ■ 
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Ear-nest  -ly 
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ten-der-ly,  Je-sns   is     call-ing,  Call-ing,  0    sin -ner.eome home. 
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God  Calling  Yet 
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L  God  call  -  Ing  yet!  shall   I    not  hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I  still  hold  dear? 
2,  God  call- ingjetl  shall   I    not  rise?  Can   I   His  lov-ing  Voice  de-episey 
&  God  call-  kg  yet  I  and  shall  I     give   No  heed,  but  still  in    bond  -  age  lire} 
4.  God  call  •  lag  yet  I    I  can  -  not  star ;  My  heart  I  yield  with  -out    da  -  lay  } 
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Shall  life's  swift  passing  years  all   fly,     And  still  my  soul   fa  elum-ber  lief 

And  base  -ly  His  kind  care  re-pay?    He  calls  me  still;  can     I     da-  lay  t 

I    wait,  but  He  does  not  for -sake;  He  calls  me  still;  my  heart  a -wake! 

Vain  world,  farewell  I  from  thee  I   part;  The  voice  of  God  has  reach'd  my  heart, 
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God  b      caU     •     •       ing»        caU       -      *  .    • 

Gad  is  call -ing  yet.  •         God  is  cafl-ing  yet.       Heed  His  pleading  voice,, 
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God   b    call* ing  yet. 
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No.  8  Prepare  to  Meet  Thy  God 

yftam  a  sermon  by  Rev.  J.  F.  Haley,  July,  1909) 
«S.  H.  St  J.  H.  Stanley,  owner 


J.  H.  Stanley 
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1.  Care-less  Boul,  why  will  you  lin  -  ger,  Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God? 

2.  Why  bo  tho't-less  are   you  stand- ing  While  the  fleet  -  ing  years  go  by, 


3.  Hear  you  not   the  earn-est  plead-ings   Of   your  friends  that  wish  thou  well? 

4.  If      you  spurn  the    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  Till    the   Spir  •  it   shall  de-  part, 
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Hear  you  not  the     in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion?     0   pre-pare    to  meet  thy  God. 

And  your  life    is    spent  in     fol  -  ly?       0   pre-pare    to  meet  thy  God. 

And  per-haps   be  -  fore  to  -  mor  -  row  You'll  be  called  to  meet  your  God. 

Then  you'll  see  your  sad  con  -  di  -  tioa,    Un-pre-pared  to  meet  thy  God. 
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Care-less  soul, 0  heed  the  warn-ing For  your 

0  careless  soul,  '  heed  the  warning, 
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life ,  ....  will  soon  be  gone;.. 0  how  sad to 

will  soon  be  gone,0  yes , your  life  will  soon  be  gone;  to  face  the  judgment, 
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face  the  judgment, Un-pre-pared  ....  to  meet  thy  God. 

0  how  sad  to  face  the  judgment,  Unprepared  tomeeithyGod. 
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No.  9 


111  Be  List'nin$ 


^•pyngllt,  1937,  by  The  Stamps-Baiter  Music  Co., 

in  "Harbor  Bells  No.  6*;  Arr.  by  V.O.  STAMPS 
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1.  When  the  Sav-ior  calls  I  will  an  -  swer,When  He  calls  for  me  I  will 
2.1!  my  heart  is  right  when  He  calls  me,  II  my  heart  is  right  I  will 
3.  If     my  robe  is  white  when  He  calls        me,    If   my   robe  is  white  I  will 
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hear;  When  the  Savior   calls     I  will  an    -  swer,  I'll  be  somewhere 

hear;      If  my  heart    is   right  when  He  calls  me,  I'll  be  somewhere 

hear;      If   my  robe     is  white  when  He  calls  me,  I'll  be  somewhere 
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list  'ning  for  my  name. 

list'ning  for  my  name.    I'll  be  somewhere  list 'ning,  I'll  be  somewhere  list'ning, 

list'ningfor  my  name. 


9    W 

I'll  be  somewhere  list'ning  for  my  name;  I'll  be  somewhere 

yes,  for  my  name; 
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list'ning,I'll  be  somewhere list'ning.I'll  be  somewhere  list'ningfor  my  name 
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ISo.  10 

B.E.W. 


Sinner,  Come,  and  Be  Saved. 

Owned  by  R.  E.  Wlasstt, 


R.  E.  WINSETT. 


L  Sia  -  aer,  eome  to  the  foan-taia  of  life  flowing  free,  There  is  mer  -  cy  and 
2.  Will  yoa  eome  to  the  Lord  aad  be  saved  from  yoar  sin?  Come,  con-  fess-ing  thy 
8.  There's  ao  way  to  be  eloaa  bat  ia  this  crimson  flow;  Tho'  yoar  sins  may  bo 
4.  Should  the  end  eome  jastnow  aad  yoar  life  norkawdeae,  Are   yoa  read-y  for 


par  -  doa  f or    all)    Je  -  Hi    Had   on    the  eroaa,  paid  the  debt  there  for  thee, 
gefit  aad  be  -  Heyej  Je  -  Mfl  knocks  at  yoar  door,  will  yoa  now    let  Him  la? 
aa      soar*  let  red,    Oa.tbepow'r   la    this  blood  will  make  yoa  white  as  snow, , 
that    fl  -  nal  day?  Woald  yoa  hear  the  Judge  say,  "Come,  ye  bless-ed,  welcome  I* 

"  -c-  J  " 
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lad  redeemed  thy  poor  soal  from  the  falL  Sin  -ner,  come  j,                  aad  be 

0  -  pea  wide  yoar  heart's  door  aad  receive. 

Aad  yoar  aoal  will  on  man  -  aa  be    fed. 

Or,  "From  me   er  -  er  de  -  part  a  -  way."  Siaaer,  oome,  win  yoa  eome  aad  be 
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Je-mt*  while  yet  there  i»  room,. 
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Come  t9  -Je-siM  while  yet  there  ie  room. 


D.S. 
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saved,  Leatyoa  seal  yoar  sad  doom; 

aared,  tea -ly  saved,  Leatyoa  seal,    ev  -  er  Mai  yoar  aad  doom,  aw-faldoom; 
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No.  11  Someone's  Last  Day 

Copyright,  1924,  by  Quartet  Music  Co.,  in  "Song  Praise" 
M.  H.  M.  Controlled  by  J.  E.  Thomas  M.  H.  McKee 

4th.  Stanza  by  W.  W.  S. 


1.  This  morn-  ing  the    sun    in     his  beau  -  ty    a  -  rose,  To  drive  night's  dark 

2.  Some-one     is  now  near-  ing    the  dark   riv-  er's  brink, Where  bil-lows  their 

3.  Oh,  waste  not  the  mo-ments  so   pre-cions  and  bright.For  noth-  ing  their 

4.  Come  now  to   the  Sav  -  ior,  ac  -  cept  His  free  grace,  Oh,  why  will  yon 


shadows    a  -  way;  To  loved  ones  his  set-  ting  will  sad  -  ly    dis-close, 

fa-  ry    dis- play;  And  soon  will    be   severed  this  life's  dear-est  link; 

loss  can  re  -  pay;  And  some-one  will  nev  -  er  be-hold  morning's  light; 

torn  Him  a  -  way?  Be    read  -  y     to  meet  Him, why  long-  er    de  -  lay? 
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It    is  some-one's.some-one's  last  day.       It     issome-one's.some-one'slast 
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day, With* 
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With  its  moments  glid-ing  a-way; The  bright,golden 

ver-y  last  day,  so  swif  t-ly  a-way; 
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son -set  will  sure-ly   dis-close,  It  is  some-one's,  some-one's  last  day. 
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No.  12  Where  Milk  and  Honey  Plows 

Vopyrfght,  1944,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
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in    "Zion's   Call" 


G.  T.  Speer 
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1.1  am  liv  -  ing now    in  Ca-naan,, 

2.  I  will  tell     it, I     will  sing     it, . . 

3.  0  the  joy  -  bells  now  are  ring  -  ing, . 


Where  the 
O'er   the 
In     my 
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fruit so    rich  -  ly   grows; Where  the  saints  are 

land and  o'er   the   sea; How  the  pre  -  cious ......... 

Boul from  day  to    day; Of     His  love   I'll 


all      re  -  joic-ing, Where  the  milk and  hon-ey   flows. 

blood  has  cleansed  me,  . . .  How  that  Je    -    -    sus  set  me     free, 
keep  on   sing-ing As      I   trav      -      el    on  the     way. 
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Chorus 
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glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  1°    my 


Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah, 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
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hal  -  le  -  lu  -  iah, 
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heart  the  love-light  grows; 

In  my  heart  the  love-light  grows; 


I'm  so    hap-py 

I'm  so  hap-py 
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Where  Milk  and  Honey  Flows" 
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shouting,  singing,  Where  the  milk  and  hon-ey  flows, 

hal  -  le-lu-jah,  Where  the  milk 
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No.  13        How  Beautify!  heaven  Must  Be 


Mrs.  A.  S.  Bridge-water 


A.  P.  Bland 


1.  We  read  of    a  place  that's  called  heav-en,It's  made  for  the  pure  and  the  free; 

2.  In  heav-  en  no  drooping  nor    pin- ing,  No  wish-ing  for  elsewhere  to    be; 

3.  Purewa-ters  of   life  there  are  flow-ing,  And  all  who  will  drink  may  be  free; 

4.  The    an-  gels  so  sweet-ly  are  sing-ing,  Up  there  by  the  beau-ti  -  ful  sea; 


Fine 


These  truths  in  God's  word  He  hath  giv 
God's  light  is  for  -  ev  -  er  there  shin 
Rare  jew  -  els  of  splen-dor  are  glow 
Sweet  chords  from  their  gold  harps  are  ring 
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en, How  beau-ti  -  ful  heav-eu  must  be. 
■  ing,  How  beau-ti  -  ful  heav-en  must  be. 
•  ing.How  beau-ti  -  ful  heav-en  must  be. 
ing, How  beau-ti  -  ful  heav-en  must  be. 
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D.S.-Fairha-ven  of  rest  for  the  wea  -  ry, How  beau-ti-  ful  heav-en  must  be. 


Chorus 


D.S. 


How  beau-  ti  -  ful  heav-en  must  be, must  be ,Sweet  home  of  the  hap-py  and  free; 
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Copyright,    1944,   by  Tenn.   Music   EC  Printing  Co.;  (S 

"Songs  Forever."  V.  B.   (Yepf  ELLIS 
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1.  I    am  changed  today  (for  all   my)  Bins  are  washed  a  -[way,  (the  cleansing 

2.  Satan's  force  was  strong  (in  pow-er),  full    of    vice  and  wrong  (within     his 

3.  On  the  glo-ry  road  ( I'm  walk-ing)    to    the  shin-ing  goal  (of  Ca-naan's 
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blood)  The  blood  of  Christ  has  made  me  free  (has  made  me  free); 
hand)  Once  I  was  struggling  to  be  free  ( to  be  set  free) ; 
land)  ,That  hap  -py  land  I'm  bound  to  see(  I'm  bound  to    see) ; 
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No  more   I     am   sad  (in-stead  I'm)  hap-py    and  so    glad,  (for  Bure-ly) 
Je  -  sua  saw  my  plight,  (came  down  and)  crashed  him  with  His  might  (delivered) ;' 
For  I'm  liv-ing  right  (and  dai  -  ly)  walk-ing    in  the  light  (f  ward  heaven) , 

—m      f     X         ip     p     p— p— &—*?— 


5==m 


E 


g_g_gzzg: 


m 


^c=fe: 


m— (*- 


£^=* 


£=£— tr-  tr~ F 


'^Mi^nrJ^ 


Refbain 


-|»     |»     ffe 


e u n.  l  ? 


^ 


V    P    V 

A  wondronB       and  hap-py 
in  me.  There's         a  change 
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There  is     a  change  in  me. 
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glad  feel  -ing         with -in    me;  Now  I'm  free  from 

in  my  life;  No  ein-ning,       I'm  free  from 
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There  ||  a  Piangel 
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8ia  and  strife         Ob,*       glo-ry    to    His  name,  Oh.praiee  Him; 

that  sin  -  fol  con  -  di  -  tion,  Oh.praise  Him; 


g— g— Ijfc 


PPPP 


*M 


ss 


Since  my  Savior    came1  There  ia     a  change  in    me. 

and  found  me, 
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No.  15      |]Kan3  of  Dreams  dome  fl*rue] 
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r  Copyright,   1936,  by  The  A.  J.  Showalter  Co,,  in 


Gospel  Harmony." 


AGNES  BUNCH 
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h  Some-where    there     b         a 
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2.  I've    dreamed  oi     man 

3.  0        bliss   -   fol,     hap 

4.  I'm     go   -    ing      to 
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a       land    where  dreams  come  true,  When 
y     things     the    world    can't  give,    In 
y    place,     0       par   -   a  -  disc,  When 
landj     o!    dreams  come  true,  When 
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ties  are    ev  -  er    bright  and  bine.  The  dreams  I     cher-ish  here  wDl 


skies  are  er  -  er  bright  and  bine, 
dis  -  ap  -  pointments  now  I  lire; 
eweet-est  dreams  ma  -  ter  -  ial  -  ize; 
all      my  dream-ing  here    is    thru; 
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he  dreams  I  cher-ish  here  mS. 
No  shattered  dreams  I'll  know,no  r 
Up  there  I'll  dream  no  more,  but ' 
In    glad    re  -  al  -    i  -  ty    I'U\ 
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be       fu!  -  filled   up   there, 
sor  -  row,. tears  or    woe,  In    that 
live     for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 
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hap  -  py  land  where  dreams  come  true* 
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No.  16         oust  a  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 

SPIRITUAL  \ 

Copyright,  1937,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co., 

in  "Harbor  Bella  No-  6"  CLE  A  V  ANT  DERRICKS 


1.  I      once  was   lost    in    sin    bat  Je  •  sus  took  me  in,    And  then  a    lit  -  tie 

2.  Sometimes  my  path  seems  drear,  without  a  ray   of  cheer,  And  then  a  cloud  of 

3.  I      may  have  doubts  and  fears,  my  eyes  be  filled  with  tears,  But  Je-sus   is    a 


light  from  heaven  filled  my  soul; 
doubt  may  hide  the  light  of  day; 
friend  who  watches  day  and  night  J 
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It  bathed  my  heart  in  love  and  wrote  my 

The  mists  of    sin  may  rise  and  hide  the 

I     go    to  Him  in  pray'r,  He  knows  my 
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name  a  •  bove,  And  jnst  a  lit  -tie  talk  with  Je  •  sus  made  me  whole 
star  -  ry  skies,  But  just  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  bus  clears  the  way. 
ev  -  'ry  care,  And  just  a    lit  >  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it  right 


Have  a    lit-  tie  talk  with  Je-sus  J  tell  Him  all  a -bout  our 

Now  let  us  let  as 

-rJC«   ■pfc*   -I^C-   ~T^~  ~pB_      mOBm 


m 


-w. — w—*i. — ur 


in   ^ 


^t=5t 


¥ 


*= 


trou  -  bles,  Hear  our  faint  -  est  cry  an  -  ewer  by  and  by) 

He  will  and  He  will 
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Just  a  Little  Talk  with  Jesus 

N-  N-  & — S— N 


Feel  a    lit  -  tie  pray'r  wheel  turning,  know  a  lit  -  tie  fire  is 

Now  when  you  and  you 
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burn-ing, 


You  will 


Find  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Jesus  makes  it  right. 


it  makes  it  right. 


No.  17 


'Almost  Persuaded" 


P.  P.  Bliss 
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1.  "Al-raost  per-suad  -  ed"  now    to    be  -  lieve;      "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed" 

2.  *'  Al-most  per-suad  -  ed"  come, come  to  -  dayl      "Al  -  most  per-suad  -  ed" 

3.  "Al-moet  per-suad  -  ed"  har  -  vest    is    past!      "Al- most  per-suad -ed" 
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Christ  to  re  -  ceive;  Seems  now  some  soul  to  say:"Go,  Spir  •  it, 
turn  not  a  -  way  I  Je  -  sus  in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels  are 
doom  comes  at     lastl      "Al  -  most"  can -not     a  -  vail,"Al  -  most"   is 
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go  Thy  way.Some  more  con- ven-ient  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
lin  -  g'ring  near,Pray 'rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear;  0  wan  -  d'rer,  cornel 
but      to    fail;  Sad,  sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail;" Al   -   most— but    lostl" 
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No.  18 


Watching  You 

B.  E.  Winsett.  owner.    Used  by  per. 


J.  M.  Benson 
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1.  All    a  -  long  on    the  road  to  the  soul's  trne  a-bode, There's  an  Eye 

2.  As  yon  make  life's  great  flight , keep  the  pathway  of  right,' 

3.  Fix  your  mind  on  the  goal, that  sweet  home  of  the  soul,  There's  an  Eye 
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watch-ing  yon;   Ev  -  'ry  step  that  yon  take  this  great  Eye    is     a-wake, 

God  will  warn  not     to     go     in     the  path   of    the  foe, 

watch-ing  you j  Nev-er  turn  from  the   way    to    the  king-dom  of  day, 
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Choral 
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There's  an  Eye'  watch-ing  yon.  Watching  yon,  watch-ing 

There's  an  Eye  watch-ing  yon.  Watch-ing  yon, 
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yon,  Ev-'ry  day  mind  the  course  yon  pursue;  Watching  yon, 

watching  you,  Watching  yon  r 
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watch-ing  yon,  There's  an  all  -  see  -  ing  Eye  watch-ing  yon. 

watch-ing  yon, 
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No.  19  I  am  Going  to  Stay 

Copyright,  1945,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 


J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 


in  "Living  Grace" 


Marion  W.  Easterlintf 
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1.  As     a  stran-ger  I  roam  with  no  place  to  call  home,  I    amseek-ing  to 

2.  Tho  I    tar  -  ry  a -while  with  a  song  and  a  smile,  I    am  seek-ingthat 

3.  Let  me  car  -  ry  my  cross  counting  all  else  but  dross,  Tho  a    vic-tim    I 
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find  one  some  day;  With  a    cour-age  that's  strong  I'll  keep  marching  a  -  long, 
land  far    a -way;     If    re-deemed  from  all  sin    He  will  bid     me  come  in, 
fall    in    the  fray;     At  the  end    I'll  find  rest  with  the  good  and  the  blest, 
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I  am  go  -ing  to  heaven    to  stay. 
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I    am  go  -  ing  there  to  stay 
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Whenshallend  life's  lit  •  tie    day,    I     amstriv-ing  His    will    to      o- 
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Here  I've  no  a  -  bid  -  ing  place 


But  when  ends  this  earth  -ly  race 
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No.  20        I  Want  to  Live  There,  Don't  You? 


F.W. 


Copyright,  1945,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Living  Grace"  Frank  White 


1.  There's  a  beau-ti-  fdl  home, waiting    o  -  ver  the  foam, That  the  Lord  has  pre- 

2.  Oft    in    sad-ness    I  roam, then  I  want  to    go  home, But  my   la  -  bor    on 

3.  There  the  streets  are  pure  gold,  I  have  oft  -  en  been  told,  And  no  -  bod  -  y  shall 
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pared  for  the  true;  Built  for  yon  and  for  me,  by  the  bean  -  ti  -  ful  sea, 
earth  is  not  thru;  So  I'll  still  trudge  a  -  long  with  a  smile  and  a  song, 
ev  •  er     be  blue;    There  will  be     no  good-byes,  no  more  sor  -  row  or   sighs, 


0     I  want  to    live  there,don't  you?      0     I    want  to  live  there, heav-ea's 
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glo  -  ry      to  share,Prais-ing  Je  -  sus     the    long    a  -  ges  thru;     In  the 
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I      Mas-ter's  great  fold.where  we'll  never  grow  old,0  I  want  to  live  there,don't  yon? 
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No.  21  Looking  to  Calvary 

Copyright,  1950,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Mrs.  Thelma  Vaughn  in  "Better  Songs"  Clyde  Williams 
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1.  Look-ing    to  Cal-va-ry,  what_  do     I     see,  Christ  on     the  cross  in 

2.  Look-ing    to  Cal-va-ry,    see  -ing  God's  grace,  Sin's  ran-som  paid   for 

3.  Look-ing    to  Cal-va-ry,    hear  my  heart's  plea,  Par-don   thru  love  was 
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great  ag  -  o  -  ny,  Shed-ding  His  life  blood  for  yon  and  for  me; 
all  of  the  race;  0  I  shall  see  Him  some  day  face  to  face, 
pur-chased  for    me,     So     to    the    Bock  from  God's  wrath  I  shall   flee, 
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Look,  look  to 

Look-ing  [to    Cal-va  -  ry,Lord,  and  to 
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Look-ing     to     Cal-va  -  ry. 
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Cal  -  va  -  ry,  What  a 

Thee,  What  a  blest  priv-i 
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blest  priv  -  i-lege;  Joy, 

it    is    to  me;  Joy  in  -  ex- 
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peace,  life,  giv  -  en  by  Look-ing    to    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

press  -  i-  ble,  sal-va-tion  free, 
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No.  22 


111  Be  A  Friend  To  Jesus 


nevtuoxuisoa  carman 
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1.  They  tried  my  Lord. andMas-ter,     With  no  one  to de- 

2.  The  world  may  torn a-gainstHim,  I'll  love  Him  to the 

3.  I'll    do  what  He may  bid  me;    I'll  go  where  He may 

4.  To    all  who  need a    Sav-ior,    My  Friend  I  rec    •    •    ■     om- 
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fend;    With-in  the  halls of    Pi -late  He  stood  without......     a 

end,     And  while  on  earth .I'm  living,  My  Lord  shall  have a 

Bend;    I'll  try  each  fly    -    -     ing  mo-ment  To  prove  that  I'm His 

mend,  Be-cause  He  bro't sal-va-tion,  Is    why  I    am His 
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friend.         I'll 


a  friend to     Je  -  bus, 

I'll    be      a    friend    to     Je  -  sua, 
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MylifeforHim I'll  spend;    I'll  be    afrii 
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My  life  for  Him  I'll   spend; 


friend 

I'll  be    a  friend 
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to     Je  -  sns,       Un-tH   my  years shall    end, 

to     Je  -  ens,  Un  -  til    my  years  shall    end. 
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No.  23       All  My  Sins  Were  Laid  On  Jesus 

Copyright,  1950,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  OOv 
W.A..McK.  In  "Better  Songa"  W.  A.  McKinney 
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on  Je  -  (on  Je  ■  bos)  bob  (on  Je  -  bos) 
my  Bin- (my  sin -debt)  debt,  (my  Bin- debt) 
be-  lieve  (be  -  lieve  Him)Him,(be  -  lieve  Him) 
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1.  All  my   8ina  were  laid 

2.  Je  -  bdb  died    to     pay 

3.  Poor  lost  soul,  ;why  not 
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And     with     Him     nailed 

Poor     nn  -  wor  -  thy 

Je  >    bob      said       He 
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died 
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the  cross,   the   cross; 
am    I,      am      I; 
ior  yon,      for     yon; 
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God's  word  tells      it,       I 
Brought  me    out    from     nn  ■ 
On    -    ly     trust    Him,   and 
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be-lieve  (be-  lieve     it) 

der  bond-  (from  bond-age)  age    (from  bondage) 
re-ceive  (re  -  ceiveHim)Him  (re  -  ceive  Him) 
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it,    (be-  lieve    it) 
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the  third  (the  third  day)  day  (the  third  day) 
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I  shall  nev-er  snf-fer  loss, real  loss. 
And  I  know  I'll  nev- er  die, ne'er  die. 
For  yon  know  His  word  is  true,  so  true. 


Je  -  sns  shed  His  blood  to 


Jus  -  ti-  fled  me  by  His  grace,His  grace. 
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gave  "         '    me,  On  the  cross  He  took  my  place; 

tosaveme,      toeaveme,  my  place.O  praise  Him, 
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No.  24 


If  the  Light  Has  Gone  Out 


Copyright,  1917,  by  The  Trio  Music  Co.,  in  "The  Guiding  Star" 
C.  J.  W.  Used  by  permission  Curtis  J.  Williams 

Very  slowly 
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1.  When  the  sun    of    your  life   has  gone  down 

2.  When  you  come  to    the   end    of   the   way, 

3.  When  be-fore  judgment's  bar  you  shall  stand, 


And  the  clouds  in  the 
And  life's  sto  -  ry  for 
And  the  deeds  that  have 
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west  turn  to  gold,  (turn  to  gold,)  End- less  night  then  to  you  will  have 
you  has  been  told, (has  been  told,)  0  how  sad  all  to  you  will  ap- 
here  had  con-  trol,  (had  con-trol,)  Good  and    e  -  vil  ap  -  pear,    0    what 
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come, 

pear, 

then, 


If  the  light  has  gone  out  in  your  soul. 

If  the  light  has  gone  oat  in  your  soul. 

If  the  light  has  gone  out  in  your  soul? 
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D.S. — still!  (how  still  1)  When  the   light    has    gone  out     oi  your    soul. 
Chorus 
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0     just  think  bow     in  death  you    will    feel,  With  the 

you  will  feel, 
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O  how  lone-  lv  'twill  bel  0   how 


light  grow-ing  dim  in  your  soul;  0  how  lone-  ly  'twill  bel  0  how 

in  your  soul; 
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No.  25  Somebody  Loves  Me 

f    Copyright  1940,  in  "Eternal  Praise" 
W.  f.  C  OWNED  »Y  CRUMLEY  *  BENSON  W.  F,  and"  Mnrj«rie  Crumley 
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1.  I'm  in  love  with  my  Savior  and  He's  in  love  with  me,  He  is  with  me  from 

2.  You'H  be  hap-py  if  yon  will  let  Je  •  bus  have  His  way,  He  has  work  for  us 

3.  Then  at  last  when  oar  work  is  done,  He  will  call  us  home  To  a  man-sion  He 
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day  to  day,  What  a  friend  is  He;  Watch-ea  o  -  ?er  me  while  I  Bleep, 
all  to  do  Ev  -'ry  pass  -ing  day;  Feed  the  hnn-gry  and  cheer  the  Bad, 
has  pre-pared  Nevermore  to  roam,  We'll  sit  down  by  the     riv  •  er  Bide, 
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Hears  me  when  I  pray,    I    am  hap-py   as    I    can  be,  And  I  now  can  say. 
For  the  sin  -  ner  pray, You'll  have  joy  that  younev-er  had,  And  yon  then  can  say 
Cares  all  passed  a  -  way,  And  with  nev-er  a  pain  to  bear,  What  a  happy  day. 
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D.  S.— That  some-bod-y   is    Je  -  wis,  and  I  know  He's  mine. 
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Some -bod  -y    loves  me,  an  -  ewers  my  prayer,  I     love  some-bod  • 
•**■*   -     ^ ». i w    •*- ^ 
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I     know  He  cares;    Some  •  bod  *  y     tells   me    not    to     re 
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No.  26  Victory  In  Jesus 

Copyright,  1939,  E.  H.  Bartlett 
j&  M.B^      -^  —    Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ftg.  Co.,  owners 


fl'U  f:  JJ  i 


E.M.  Bartlett 


im ,  jij.^j 


*    i    ^ 


1. 1  beard  as  eld,  eld  eto-ry,  Hew   a   Sav-ior  eame  frem  glo-ry, 
2. 1  heard    a-boit  His  heal -ing,  01    Hiscleans-ingpow'r  re-veal-ing, 
3.1  heard   a-bont    a  man-eion  He  has  built  for  me     in   glo-ry, 
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How  He  gave  His  life  en  Cal  -  va  -  ry  To  save  a  wretch  like  me; 
Hew  He  made  the  lame  to  walk  a  -  gain  And  eaused  the  blind  to  see; 
And     I  heard    a*  boat  the  streets  of  gold    Be-yond  the  crys-tsl  sea; 


Hfe  f  if  iff  heh  p  pri 
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I  heard  a -bout  His  groan-ing,  Of  His  pre-cions  bleed's  a-  ton  -ing. 
And  then  I  cried' 'dear  Je  -  bus, Come  and  heal  my  brek  -  en  spir-it," 
A-bontthe   an  -  gels  sing  -  ing,  And  the   old     re-demp-tion  sto-ry, 
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Then    I      re  -  pent  -  ed     of    my    sins  And  won  the  vie  -  to  •  ry. 

And  some-how    Je  •  bus  came  and  bro't  To  fme  the  vie  -  to  •  ry. 

And  some  sweet  day  I'll    sing    np  there  The  song  of  [vie  •  to  •  ty. 
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0  vic-to-ry     in    Je-eus,  My  Sav-ior,  for-  ev-er,  He  sought  me  and 


i^nJirTFf|fFf|tt|*|iJiJfllitffi 


Victory  In  Jesus 
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bo't  me  With  His  redeeming  blood;He  lo?ed  me  ere  I  know  Him  Aal  all  my 
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bra  ia  dneHim.Heprangedmeto  via*  to-ty,  BemaMl tta efjajahg itoJL 
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No.  27        Hand  In  Hand  With  Jesus 

Arr.  Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Pig*  Ccv 
Rev.  Johnson  Oatman.  Jr.        in  "Golden  Key"'  L.  D.  Huffstutler 
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1.  Once  from  my  poor  Bin  -  eiek  soul  Christ  did     ev  -  'ry 

2.  In       my  night  of    dark  de  -  spair,    Je  -  ens  heard  and 

3.  From  the  straight  and  nar  -  row  way,  Praise  the  Lord,  I 

4.  When  the  stars  are  back-ward  rolled  And  His  home  I 
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bar -den  roll, 
answered  pray  'r, 
can -not  stray, 
shall  be  -  hold,  I 
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Now    I    walk    re-deemed  and 
Now  I'm  walk-ing  free     as 
For   I'm  walk-ing    ev  -  'ry 
I       will  walk  those  streets  of 


whole, 
air,  Hand  in 
day, 
gold, 


hand  with    Je 


sua. 
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D.S. — Walk-ing  thus,  '  I    can  -  not  stray,Hand  in   hand  with    Je 
Chorus 
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Hand  in    hand    we  walk  each 


hand    a  -  long  the  way, 
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day,  Hand  in 
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No.  28        lis  Stamped  Upon  my  6oul 

copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
f^B.C  in  "Blessed  Hope"  Lonnie  B.  Combs 
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1.  Once    I    was  just     a      sin-ner,    I'd  drift  -ed  from  the  shore,     I 

2.  I'll    ne'er  for  -  get  that    mo  -  ment  when   Je  -  bus  spoke  to      me,      I 
3. 1       have  His  seal    up  -  on   me,  'twas  stamped  there  long  a  -  go,  'Twaa 
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heard  some-bod-y  knock-ing,  so  gen-tly  at  my  door;  It  was  my  lov-ing 
knew  it  was  my  Sav-ior,  the  man  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee;  And  now  I  have  as- 
stamped  there  by  my  Sav  -  ior,  'twill  nev  -  er  f ail   I  know;  'Twill  shield  me  from  all 
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Sav-ior,  I  gave  Him  full  con  -trol,  He  placed  His  seal  up  -  on  me,  'tis 
but  -  ance,  some  day  I'll  reach  the  goal,  I  have  mytick-et  read-y,  'tis 
dan-ger,  tho sin-clouds 'round me  roll,  Old    Sa -tan  can't  e- rase  it     'tis 
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stamped  up  -  on     my    soul.  It      is  stamped  up  -  on 

'Tis  stamped  up  -  on 
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my    e-ter-nalsoul,  And  it  is  in-scribed  up-on  fair  heaven's  scroll, 

soul,  In  -scribed  on  heav       -       -        en's  scroll, 
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Tis  Stamped  Upon  my  Soul 
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Tho  the    aw-ful  floods      swift-ly    to    me  come, 
Tho  aw-ful  floods  may  come,  I'll    safe  -  ly 
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I  shall  saf  e-ly  reach  my  wondrous  happy  home;  I  shall  ev  -  er  sing, 

reach  my  home;  I'll    ev  ■  er    sing 
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smg  His  wor  -  thy  praise,  Glad  new  song  of   joy      I 

His  praise,  A     song    of     joy  up- 
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shall    for.-  ev  -  er  raise,  And   His    seal    of    love 

raise,  His     seal    of     love  ex- 
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glad-ly    I     ex-tol,  It  is  stamped  up-on  my  hap-py  ransomed  soul, 

tol,  'Tis  stamped  up-on  my  soul. 
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Give  the  World  a  Smile 

Copyright,  1925,  by  V.  O.  Stamps 
Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co.,  owners 
ft 


M.L.Yandell 
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1.  Are  you    giv  -  ing     to    the    world   a    smile,  sun  -  ny  smile,  Help-ing 

2.  lou  may    be      a     shin -ing    light    to-day,   yes,   to  -  day,  Point-ing 
a.  Just    a  bright  and    sun  -  ny     smile  will  wm,     it     will  win,    Man  -  y 
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les  -  Ben  some  ones  drear  •  y  mile?  drear  -  y  mile?  Do  yon 
Bonis  to  heav  -  en's  glo  -  ry  -  way,  glo  -  ry  -  way,  If  you 
Bonis  from   drear  -  y     paths     of     sin,    paths     of     sin,     Lift    them 
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greet  the  world  with  song  as  thru  life  yon 
let  your  light  so  shine  that  they  see  the 
np     on    high  -  er  plains,  where  they  hear  the 
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pass  a  -  long,  Cheer  -ing 
path  di  -  vine,  And  yon 
glad    re -trains  Of     the 
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those  whom  you  may  meet  a  -  long  life's  way? 
wear  a  pleas-ant  smile  a  -  long  life's  way. 
smil  -  ing  band  of  work-ers    on    life's  way. 
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world      a       bright  smile  ev  -'ry    day, 
smile  each     day,  Help 
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Help  -  ing    some  -  one 
■ing  some -one    on     life's 

3  J-i  JS  J-i  J 


r* 


t— r 


S 


Give  the  World  a  Smile 
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on  life's  drear-y  way;  Paths    of      Bin  bring  them     in, 

way;  From  the  paths   of     sin      bring  the  wan-d'rera  in, 
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To     His    fold,  yes,      for  -  ev  -  er    to  stay;  Help  to  cheer 
To  the  Mas-ter's    fold    to       stay;  Help 


j  J  j 


P=S 


3^3 


5^ 


^3 


the    lone    and  -    sad,  Help  to  make  some    pil  -  grim 

cheer    the    sad,       the  lone-ly   and  sad,  Help  make  him   glad, 
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glad,  Let  your  life     so      be     that      all    the  world  may 

make  somebod-y   glad,  Life    so      be     that 
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see  The  joy     of  serving    Je-sns  with    a   smile. 

a  bright  sun-  ny  smile. 


e£ 


g  T  b  IT 


^^=i 


I 


b     j     g     g   lb     E     b-  5 


*= 


No.  30  Nobody  Will  Be  Sad 

Copyright,  1949,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

Rev.  O.  E.  Scott 
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in  "Boundless  Love" 
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1,  When  the     glo  •  ry    land    we    see,  with  the  saints  from  sor  -  row  free, 

2.  When  the     Sav-ior    calls    us    home,  nev  -  er  more    from  Him    to  roam, 
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On  heaven's  shore  [none  will     be  sad; 

On   heav   -   en's       'shore 

On  heaven's  shore  none  will    be    sad; 
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With  the    Sav>  ior    we     shall  dwell,  know-ing    that    all  things  are.  well, 
Noth-iog     ev  ■  er   shall     de-stroy,  there'll  be    love   with-out      al-loy, 
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For  ev  -  er  -  more  we  shall  be  [glad.  j 

For    ev     -     er    -     more  \ 

For  -  ev  -  er  -  more  we   shall  be   glad. 
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Glo    -     ry!         no  -  bod -y  will  be  Bad  up  there, 
No-bod-y     will       be  sad        up       there,  For   all  our 
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Sor  -   rows     and  care  for -ever  will  be  gone;  Heart-aches, 

sor  -  rows      will       be        gone;  No  tears,  no  heart-aches, 
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no  tears,  no  troubles,  no  de-spair  Ev    -    er         can  come  a- 

no  de    -    spair  Can  ev  •  er  come     a  -  round     God's 
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round  the  Fa-thers  throne;  Here         we  must  feel  the 

throne;  Tho  here  we   feel        sin's         aw     -     ful 
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sting,  Bin's  aw  •  ful  sting,  Heav    -    en,        none  will    be 

sting,  On  heaven's  shore       none        will  be 
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sad,  none  will  be  sad;  Prais  -  ing  our  Lord  and  King, e-ter-nal  King, 

sad,  But  praising  Christ,  our      Lord     and     King, 
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TNo.  31    The  Prettiest  Flowers  Will  Be  Blooming 

Copyright,  1946,  by  Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co.,  Inc.  in  "Pilgrim's  Guide" 

Assigned.  1949,  Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co.,  Inc.  and  Albert  E.  Brumley 

A.  E    B.  Albert  E.  Brumley 


1. 1  know  there  is  a  land  of  beau- ti-ful  flowers, Where  we  will  meet  a- 
2.  On  heaven's  golden  strand  there'll  be  no  more  dying, No  chill-rag  winds  or 
3, 1   want  to  meet  yon  by  that  bean-ti  -  f ul  riv  -  er   On  that  e  -  ter  -  nal 


gfeB 


m 


-F-& 


tffpf 


gfffp 


ac* 


E 


v=& 


trrlr 


MJ7    \j   5 


^» 


f-f" 


fe=fF 


*=fe 


£ 


gain  when  life  is  o'er;  Where  we  will  while  a -way  the  end  -    less  hours 
tem-pest  e'er  will  blow;      It     is    a    land  of  lore  and  won  -  drons  beauty 
morn-ing  in  the  sky;  Where  we  will  live  in  peace  thru  end  -  less    a-ges, 
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On  heav-en's  bright  e  -  ter-  nal  shore. 
Where  fragrant  flowers  ev  -  er  grow. 
Where  we  will  nev-  er  say  good-by.     The  pret-ti  -  est  beds  - 
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flow    •   ers  there  will  bloom,  Pret-ti  -  est  streets  our 

flow  -  ers  will     be  bloom-ing      By  the  pret-ti -est  streets  our 
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eyes       shall       e'er  be- hold,  Beau  -ti-ful  tree  ol 

eyesjhall  e'er  _be- hold,  Where  the  beau- ti-ful  tree  of 
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The  Prettiest  Flowers  Will  Be  Blooming 
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life  is  wait-ing  there  Pret-  ti  -  est  man-sions 

life    for  us       is  wait-ing         By  the  pret>  -  ti-eat   inau      -       sious 
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made      of        pur -est  gold;  Pret-ti-est  robes  and  crowns  we 

made  of  pur-est  gold;  The  pret-ti-est  robes  and  crowns  we'll  all  be  ■ 
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all  will  wear  Cit-y  four-square, beyond  this      world  of  strife, 

wearing   In  that  city  four-square,  beyond  this  world  of  strife, 
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Pret-ti-est  songs  with     an    -    gels  we  will   sing 

And  the  pret-ti-est  songs  with  the  an-gels  we'll  be   sing-ing 
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Beau-ti-ful  morn-ing  by         the  riv  •  er  of  life. 

On  that  beautiful  morn    -    •    ing        by  the  riv- er  of  life. 
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No.  32     Do  Your  Best,  Then  Wear  a  Smile 

—  medicated  to  Stamps  Quartet,  Williams,  Fossett,  Burgess,  aims 

••  R.  Baxter,  Jr.  Fouett  aad  Baxter,  owners.  1929  V.  O.  Fossett  v, 
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1.  II  yon   do   your  beat  each  mo-ment    at    yon  pass    a  -  long  life's  way, 

2.  If  yon   dai  -  ly  think  of     oth  -  ere,    try    to  help  them  bur- dens  bear, 

3.  If  yon  go     oat    in   the      by-ways,  spreading  there  the  rays   of     love, 
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Then  yon  can  wear  a     sun  -  ny  smile;  Try  to 

Then  yon     can         wear  a     sun-  ny  smile,  (a  sun-ny  smile;)  Keep  your 
Than  yon  can  wear Sing  and 
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help  some  wea  -  ry    pil  -grim  who  has    nev  -  er  learned  to  pray,  Then 

lamp  bo  bright-ly  burn-  ing  that  the    lost  may  find  yon  there, 

tell     the  joy  -  ful    sto  -  ry    of     the  bless  -  ed  home  a  -  bove,  Then  yen  can 
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Then  yon  can  wear  a    sun-ny  smile Waai   a 

yon    can        wear  a    sun-ny  smile,  (a    sun-ny  smile,) 

wear Yes,  yon  can  wear  a 


bright  smile  each  hoar    of     the    day,  Do  your  best  now 

smile  each  day If     yon  will  do    yonr  best    al- 


J:2jJAAAA 


-m--* 


ft  m- 


F  f    {ft 


~^v 


1=F 


i 


I- J*  J  J  J  J 


Do  Your  Best,  Then  Wear  a  Smile 

*  n  » —        — K— i — * 


i 


"■J  ,  J-irJ 


^^ 


mJLl 


v    x 


3  a  j 


^^j 


each  step  of  the  way,  Show  the  bright  and     the  gol-den  ray 

way, For  you'll  re-  fleet   the  bright  and    gold      -      en  ray 
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Of    God's  pure  sun-  ihine  all     the  while; 0      let   u 

yes,  all     the    while: 
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stand  the      test Far  if    we  work    for   Him    we'll 

stand,  yes,    to    stand  ev  -  'ry    test,  work    for    Him  then 
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gain  sweet  rest,  And  wa  can  wear  a   sun  -  ny  smile. 

wa'U  gain  sweet  rest,  •    sun  -  ny     smile 
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Cooking  For  a  CItf 

David  Moore,  owner.   1943.  ~i 
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1.  Here  a-mong  the  shadows  (living)    in    a  lone-ly  land,  With  stranger! 

2.  Herein  dis-ap-pointment(oft-en)  we  bo  sad-Iy  roam,  And  earth-ly 

3.  In  this  land  of  dan-gers  (we  are)    go  -tag  here  and  there,  We're  simply 
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we're  a    band  of    pil-grimson  the  move; 

friends  no  long-er  speak  one  word  of  love; 

trust  -  ing   in    the  bless-ed  Savior's  love; 
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down  with  sorrows,  And  we're  shunned  on  ev'ry  hand,  But  we  are    look-ing 
found  contentment,  Je-sns  prom-ieed   us    a  home,  So   we   are    look-ing  ' 
may  be  strangers,  Living    in    this  world  of  care.  We're  al-ways  look-ing  ; 
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a  -  bove.  0  yes  we're  looking  here  and  there 
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Where  _  we'll  never 

Looking  for  a  cit-y,  Yonder  where  we'll  never  die, 
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die,  There  the  sainted  mil-lions, 

never  die  no  never,  And  op  there  with  all  the  saints,     yes, with  all  the  millions 
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Nev       -  er  saj  good-by, 

We  will  nev  •  er  say  good-by,  say  good-by  no  never,  Yes  and 
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There  we'll  meet  our  Savior,  And 

when  we  gather  there,       We'll  meet  Christ  onr  Savior , Glory  and  we  know  we'll  meet 


our  loved  ones  too.  Come  0  ho-Iy 

friends  and,  all  our  loved  ones,Now  we  pray  Thee  quickly  come, 
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Spir-it,  AD  our  hopes  renew. 

Fray  Thee  come  0  spirit,  Oeme  0  come  1  on  Thee  we  call,  All  our  hopes  renew. 
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No.  34       Way  Down  Deep  in  My  Soul 

Copyright,  1942,  by  The  Hartford  Music  Co. 
P.  E.  H-  in  "Redeeming  Grace."  FLOYD  B.  HUNTER 
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1.  I    have    a    feel  -  nig  in    my  soul,  Since  the  Sav  -  ior  made  me  whole, 

2.  A  bright  and  hap-  py  glad  new  song,  I'll  be  sing -tag  all     a  -  long, 

3.  A  light   of  heav'n  1  now  can  see,  For  He  came  and  set  me  free, 
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Way  down,  way  down.A  -  way  downdeep  in  my  soul; 

Way  down,         way  down,  my  soul; 
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I'm  trust-tag  Je  -  bus    ev  -  'ry  day,  For    I    know  I'm  on     my    way, 
For  Je  -  bus  saved  my  soul  at  last,  And  I  know  He'll  hold  me  fast, 
I    know  there'eglo  -  ry     to    be -hold,  For  I     feel    it     in     my     soul, 
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D.S.— Then  I'll  be  go  -  tag    to  that  home, Nev-er  more  from  Him  to    roam, 
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Way  down,       way  down, Tes,a-way  down  in       my  soul. 
Way  down,         way  down,  my  Bonl. 
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Down  in  my  soul,  I'll  Bing  and  pray, 

Down  in  my  soul,  I'll  stag  and  pray, 
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Way  Down  Deep  in  My  Soul 
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'Til  Christ  shall  come,  To   take  me  with  Him  to  stay; 

'Til  Christ           shall  come,  to  stay; 
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No.  35       I'M  SATISFIED  WITH  JESUS 

Vords  <md  Mel.  by         Copyright  by  Hartford  Music  Co.  Harmon*  by 
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1.  I    tried  to    be   but  couldn't  be     a  Christ-ian,  in   my  heart,  I  strug-fled 

2.  When  at  the  end  I  met    a  friend  King  Je  -  sus  was  His  name  He's  ev-'ry- 

3.  I'm  look-ing  for  my  Lord  to  come  from  mansions  in  the  sky,  He  said  He'd 


^m 


i  ,r  ,r  t  r  r=^: 


£  E   h   ,h 


W 


n~~W~*hn~H  r  5 


3P 


?  3  3sr*r^-4hflUjH*J3-3=3 


<*j  ♦  ♦  ^ 


night  and  day  my  mor  ■  al  debtsto  pay,  But  all  the  more  my  heart  grew  sore,  And 

thing  to  me,Where  ev-er   I  may  be,And   in  onr  walk  we   oft- en  talk  how 

come  some  day  to  take  His  bride  a -way  ,His  word  is  sore, Twill  then  en-dure  and 
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D.S.  His  blood  now  cleanseth  me;The  love  we  share  is   al  -  way  there  and 
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in  my    ag  -  o   •  ny  cried  mer-cy  for  -  ev   •  er  more. 

in     e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty,  Are  blessings  for  -  ev]   -  er  more,  (forev  ■  er  more) 

I    shall   ev  -  er   be    with  Je-sus    for  -  ev  •  er  more. 


nev-  er    will  de-part,  Tis  glo  -  ry   for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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O,    I'm    sat  -  is-fied  with  Je-sns  in  my  h»art  to-day, His  grace  is  full  and  free 

h    h    N    K  -m--m- -m-  -m-  -m-  -m-m*- 


'«rg'^*>rrrv 


No.  36 


When  I  Got  Saved 


Copyright,  1946,  by  Tennessee  Music  and  Printing  Company, 
V.  B.  E.  in  "Christian  Joy"  §f.  B.  (Vep)  Ellis 
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1.  Wand'ring  from  God   and  right,     my  soul  wa8  lost  (down-heart -ed), 

2. 1       can't    af  -  ford    to    stop—  heav  -  en  is    mine    (e   -  ter  -  nal)  f 

3.  If      heaven    you  would  win,       tell    sin  good -by    (for-   ev  -  er), 
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Trav'ling    in    dark -est    night 
I'll    sure  -  ly    reach  the    top 
Let    Je  -  sus  Christ  come  in 

4t 


by     tem-pest  toss'd  (and    driv    -    en) ; 

some  hap  -  py    time  (up       yon   -   der) , 

be  -  fore  you    die    (in     dark   -  ness) ; 
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Then  Je 
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Up  -  on 
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sus   saw   my  plight     by 

is     now   my    goal,       I 

Mount  Cal  -  va  -  ry         His 


sin  de-praved(con-vict  -  ed), 
can't  de  -lay  (don't  stop  me), 
life      He    gave  (a     ran  -  som) , 
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He  came  and  found  me,  light  shone  a -round  me;  when  I  got  saved. 
Soon  I'll  be  leav-ing,  I  won't  be  griev-ing,  I'm  on  my  way. 
His  pow'r  will    fill    you,  com -fort   and  thrill  you,  your   soul  will  save. 
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I      got  hap  -  py  down    in     my    heart, 

Oh,    glo  -  ry,    I  got  hap  -  py  down  in  my  heart, 
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Told  my  Lord  I'd  nev  •  er     de  -  part, 

And  then     I    told  my  Lord  that  I'd  ne'er       de     -      -     part, 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  shout -ed     all    day; 

I    shout  -  ed    hal      -      le  -   lu  -  jah,    the    live       long  day, 
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My  sins  con-fesB-ing,  He  gave   a  bless-ing,when  I  got  saved. 
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I     got    hap-py,  Oh,    so 
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got  hap  -  py  when  I 
got  hap  -  py  when  I 
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got         saved, 
got  tru  •  ly  saved. 

tru  -  ly    saved. 
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If  We  Never  Meet  A&ain 
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1.  Soon  we'll  come    to        the    end      of     life's  jour  -  ney       And   per- 

2.  0        bo     oft  -  en     we're  part  •  ed      with  sor  -  row,       Ben  -  e- 
3. 0      they   say^    we     shall  meet     by      the   riv .-  er ,        Where  no 


PEES 


]P 


:H?8  g     glU      [7      F—U 


W 


^^ 


w     -      CI ,  ,1 

t3-       t     i- 


i^ 


fe=? 


ea 


2fc2i: 


r^N-^^^M^^ 


we'll  nev  -  er  meet  an  -  y  more,  Till  we  gath  -  er  in 
die-  tions  oft  -  en  quick -en  our  pain,  But  we  nev  -  er  shall 
storm-clonds  ev  -  er    dark  -  en     the     sky,      And  they    say  we'll    be 
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heav-en's  bright  cit  -  y 
eor  -  row  in    heav  -  en, 
bap  -  py    in     heaven 


Far  a  -  way  on  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore. 
God  be  with  yon  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
In     the  won-der  -  ful  sweet  by   and    by. 
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Nev     -     er  meet  this  side   of  heaven 

If    we    nev  -  er  meet  a  -  gain  this   side   of    heav  -  en 
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Strug    -    gle  thru  this  world  and  its  strife. 

As    we  strug-gle  thru  this  world  and  its     strife,  There's  an- 
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Meet    •     ing         place  some- where  in   heav-en 
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more, 
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Meet     yon       on         that  beau-ti-ful  shore. 
I  will  meet  you  on  that  beau-ti-ful  shore. 
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No.  38        Hallelujah,  I'm  Heaven  Bound 

Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
E.  H.  W.  in  "Glory  Waves"  Eugene  H.  Whitt 
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1. 1      am    on     the    up  -  ward  road,     go  -  ing    to    the  blest    a  -  bode, 
2.  That  will  be      a     hap  -  py     day,    when  I     hear  my  Sav  -  ior   say, 
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Serv  -  ing      the     Lord 
Well    done,    my     child, 
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Since  the   Sav  -  ior     par-doned  me,       in 
I      shall    en  *  ter  peace  and   rest,     with 


His   love   my  soul   is    free," 
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I'm     on       the       up  -  ward  way,    the 
For     all        e   -    ter   -   ni  -  ty,      for 
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I'm  glad  that   I     can  say,  I'm  on   the  up> 
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Hallelujah,  I'm  Heaven  Bound 
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I  want  to     sing  and  shout,and   tell    the  world    a  -  bout 
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home   a-bove,  place  of    man  -  y    man-sions;  Soon  I'll    be     go  -  ing     to 


that  e-ter-nal   ci-ty,    Glo-ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah,  I'm  heav-en  bound. 

heav-en  bound. 
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No.  39         I've  Got  a  Wonderful  Peeling 

cxjpjmght,  1946,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
M.L.  in  "Shining  Path"  Mosie  Lister 


1.  I've  got     a  won  -  der  -  ful     feel  -  ing     in     my  heart,   Since  Christ  the 

2.  My  soul  was  bur-dened  be  -  neath    a     load     of  care,     And    no      re- 

3.  I'm  trav-'ling  to     the  bright  glo  -  ry  -  land   of  day,      And    Je  -  bub 
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Sav-  ior  came  in  to  a  -  bide;  He  gives  me  joy  that  will  nev  -  er  from  me 
lief  conld  I  find.tho  I  tried,  Un  -  til  I  cried  to  the  Lord,  in  my  de- 
keeps  me  whate'er  may  be- tide;     I'm    giv  -  ing  praise  to  Him  all     a  -  long  the 


part,     I've    got      a  won  -  der  -  ful    feel  -  ing     in  -  side. 

spair,    And  now    I've  got  that  glad  feel  -  ing     in  -  side.  ^ 

way,     I've    got      a  won  -  der  -  ful     feel  -ing    in  -  side.     I've  got    a 
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Wondrous,  0     I    want   to  sing  and  shout,  Praise, 

won-der-fnl  feel-ing,  I    want  to        shout,      I  want  to  praise  the  Lord  and 
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bless       His  name, His  great  name;  Wondrous  sto-ry, 

bless  His      name;  I've  got    a  won -der -ful    sto-ry,  I'm 
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I     am     tell -ing    oat,  Saved  me         from 

tell  •  ing  oat,         How    Je  -  bob  saved  me   from    sin       and  from 

r»       fe       ■*      fe       g  i  ft 


E§3 


i 


g — g- 


g=^   *i    ^ 


Be 


u    u    U    P — u 


tJJJ 


£j  J  J  J  J  £=E 


ffi 


1        «< 


£^=s 


£ 


£=* 


sin    and  from  shame;  Free,  yes,    I      am   free,    my  heart    is 
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light  as     the    air,  Praise,  love's  hap  -  py  praise     I     sing    for 

light  as    the   air,    I     sing  His  praise,  praise, 
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He    is   my  Guide;  Near  me,  bur-dens  help-ing  me   to  bear, 

He's  al-ways  near  me,  my  bur-dens  He  helps  me        bear,         | 
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Won    -    -    -    -    -    der    -    -    f ul    feel  -  ing      in  -  side . 
I've    got     a     won  -  der  -  ful     feel     -      ing      in  -  side. 
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No.  40  Tis  the  Grandest  Thing 

Copyright,  1949,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  B.  C.  in   "Morning  Light"  J.  B.  Coats 
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1.  I've   a      Bto  -  ry     to     tell, 'tis    the     sto  -  ry     of 

2.  Let  me     tell     it       a  -  gain, tell     it       o  -  ver    and 
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Je  -  sus, How  He  came  to  my  soul in   the  darkness  of 

o  -  ver, I  would  have  you  to  know of   this  won-der-ful 
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when  my   bur  -  den    He      lift  -  ed, Filled    my  heart  with  His 
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*=£=£ 


j — ."-  -m- 


£ 


i=£=£ 


-»- 


-mm mm ^ 25. » — 


3 


:£= 


q^ 


;^* 


T  b  b  b  b  iT-^ 


3- 


love, put     me   back    in     the   fight 

God, sin     can    nev  -  er     de-stroy 
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'Tis  the  Grandest  Thin£ 
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'Tis   the  grand-est  thing,  0   what     afeel-ing, 

'Tis  the  grand-est  thing,  feel  -ing,  what  a  feel- 
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When  the     spir-it  moves,  God's  band  re-veal-ing, 

ing,  When  the  spir  -  it  moves,  God's  hand  is  re-veal 
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Then  the  deep-est  peace  comes  o'er  me  steal-ing;     • 

ing,  Then  the  deep-est  peace,  steal-ing,  o'er  me  steal- 
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'Tis  the  grand-est  thing  I  have  ev-    er  known. 

ing;  'Tis  the  grand-est  thing  I've  ever  known. 


Mo.  41  Peace,  Joy  and  Love 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
J.  P.  T.  in  "Lasting  Peace"  J.  Porter  Thomason 


1.  Peace,perfect  peaceFrom  my  guilt  I  am  free;Happy  am  I  Since  my  Lord  pardoned  me. 

2.  Joy, blessed  joy, Now  is  floodingmy  soul;Jesus,my  Lord, I  have  giv  -  encon-troi. 

3.  Love,  wondrous  love, Gave  the  Savior  to  me;Lovethat  will  live  Thru  all  e-ter-ni-ty. 
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Waiting  for  the  Gall 

1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

In  "Blessed  Hope"  J.  8.  Coats 

TTtt,    i    i    i     ii 


tLJ-Utti— jH?^      tl[£=g=: 


W 


a  i  s   -; 


1.  Man  -  y    years     a  -   go       I      found  the    Lord, 

2.  When  temp -ta  -tions  sore    be  -  set     my     way, 

3.  Ev  -  'ry    day     I'll    tell     the     mes  -  sage  sweet, 


Mak  -  ing  Him  my  all  in  all,  my  all;  Sweet  is  life  while 
Down  up  -  on  my  kneeB  I  fall,  I  fall;  Deep  in  pray'r  I'm 
Tho     I      feel    so   weak   and  small,  so   small;        Sim  -  pie   faith  has 
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trust  -  ing    in     His   word, 
close    to   Him  each  day, 
kept  me  from  de-feat, 
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Wait -ing   for  the  Lord     to 
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call.  Wait-ing  for  the  call,  waiting   for  the  call, 

to    call.  Wait  ing  for  the     call, 
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I  .  trust  Christ  the  Lord,    He's  my  all  in  all. 


I'm  trusting  in  the  promis-es  of  Christ  the  Lord, 
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Waiting  for  the  Gall 
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He's  my    all     in    all,  Leads 

my   all     in     all,  And   He  will  lead    the    way,    ac- 
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me  by  His  word, 

cord-ing  to  His  word; 
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Till   the  shades    of 
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night    to    earth  de-scend-ing,         On  my         life        shall 

night  On  my         life        shall 
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fall,    my      la  -  bor    end  -  ing,  I    will  fol  •  low  on, 
fall,  I  will  fol -low 
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I   will  fol-low  on,  And  '   wait  for  the  call, 

on,  Re-peat-ing  love's  sweet  story ,waiting  for  the  call. 
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No.  43 


I  am  Thine  Forever 


To  Stamps-Baxter  Mixed  Quartet— E.  M.  B. 

Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

J*  B.  Coats  in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  E.  M.  Baygents 
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1.  Deep  in       my  heart    I     have     a      joy      -      ful   song,  It    fills    my 

2.  Won-der  -  ml  peace  and    bless  -  ed     hope  is    mine,  I     shall  not 
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life  with    glad-ness    on    the    way,  on      the   way,    0      glo  -  ry, 

walk  the      val  -  ley    dark   a  -  lone,  all       a  -  lone,    0     pil  -  grim, 
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Temp-ters     no  more  can  bind   with  fet 
Je  -  bus      is    near    to    give     me  help 


ters  strong,  The  Lord    is 
di  -  vine,  For  He    has 
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mine  and      I      am   His     to  -  day,    ev 

made  my  soul   His    ver  -  y    own,  I'm 
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His  own.  Yes,   I    am 
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I     feel 
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I  am       Thine  for  -  ev  -  er,         Lord, 

I         am  Thine  I  know, 

Yes,   I  am  Thine       dear 
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Lord,      I   know, 


I  am  Thine  Forever 
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Show  me  the  way  to    go,  Treading  road  to  heav-en, 
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com-fort  sweet  is  giv  -  en,      Christ      the       Lord       is  mine; 

Christ       the     Lord        is  He     is  mine; 
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Hap  •  py  here   and  drives  a  •  way  my    fear, 
He  keeps   me  I'm  trust-fog 
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in  His  love  to  lead  me  safe   a-bove,  I'll  keep  on 
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pQ-grim  days,  Dear  Lord  I'm  glad    that       I  am       Thine. 

glad      that        I          am         I    am  Thine.) 
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No.  44  fve  Got  that  Old  Time  Religion  In  my  Heart 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
*  *!".!*.  la  "Faithful  Guide"  Hurdist  Milsap 
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1.  I'm  glad  Je  -bus  came,glo  -  ry  to  His  name, 0  what  a  friend  is     He; 

2.  What  a    joy  to  knew  One  who  lores  as  80,    He  is     so  kind  and  true; 

3.  Sin  -ner  won't  you  now  hum-bly  to  Himbow,Jast  let  the  Lord  come  in; 
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He  so  free-  ly  gave  His  own  life  to  save, From  bonds  of  sin  set  free. 
He  has  changed  my  life  from  all  sin  and  strife, He '11  do  the  same  for  yon. 
You'll  find   per-fect  peace,  joy  will  nev-  er  cease, You  shall  the  life-crown  win, 


I've  got  that  pure         love  in     my  heart, 

I've  got  that    old  time  re  -  li  -  gion    in    my  heart,  A 
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It     is  now  way  down  in- side,  I've  got  that  new       peace 

way     down  inside,  I've  got  a  new  kind  of  .feel  -ing   in  my 
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in    my  heart,  Where  true  joys  will  e'er  a  -bide; 
heart,         True  joys  a    -     bide;. 
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No-bod-y  knows  what  it 
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I've  Got  that  Old  Time  Religion  in  my  Heart 
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means  to  me,  No-bod-y  knows  bnt  my  Lord  and  me,  I've  got  thtt 

I've  got  that  old 
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love         in  my  heart, 
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It    is  now  way  down  in-side, 
way       down  in -Bide. 
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No.  45 

Charlottb  Elliott 


Just  As  I  Am 

(Woodwoeth.   L.  M.)       William 


Bradbuot. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 

6.  Just  as 
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am,  with  -  out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood 
am,  and  wait-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul 
am,  tho'  tossed  a  -bout  With  many  a  con- 
am — poor,  wretched,  blind;  Sight,  riches,  heal 
am — Thou  wilt  re-ceive,  Wilt  wel-come,  par  - 
am — Thy    love  unknown  Has  bro  -  ken   ev  - 


was  shed  for  me, 
of  one  dark  blot, 
flict,  many  a  doubt, 
-ing  of  the  mind, 
don,  cleanse  relieve) 
'ry  bar -rier  down; 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

Fightings  with -in,  and  fears  without,    0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

Yea,    all    I    need  in  Thee  to   find,    0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

Be  -  cause  Thy  promise     I     be-lieve,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I 

Now    to    be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  a -lone,  0  Lamb  of  God,  I 


come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
come!  I 
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come! 
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cornel 
come! 


l 


s 


t^v- 


F 


F*3 


No.  46      It's  a  Grand  and  a  Glorious  reeling 

»  -  -    -popyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co.; 

A.E.B.  in  "Lasting  Peace"  Albert  E.  Bromley 
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1. 1     am    so  glad  I  heard  my  Sav-ior  gen  -  tly    plead-ing,     Now  I'm  an 

2.  Je  -  bus    is  mine  and  to  His  hand  I'm  ev  -  er    cling-ing,        I     am  so 

3.  Hap-py  am  I     a- long  the  way  to    life      e-  tei-nal,      Je  -  sua 


agjrfiifififflfjgcjrrTflrfa 


|rTnH 


heir  and  child  of  God  I  tru  -  ly  know; 
glad  I  plunged  be-neath  the  crimson  flow; 
saved  and  washed  my  soul  as  white  as  snow; 


All  the  way  home  His  precious 
As     I  press  on    the  homeward 
Some  of  these  days  I'll  reach  my 
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hand   is     dai  -  ly     lead-ing, 

way    my  soul     is     sing-ing,       It's    a  grand  and  a    glo  -  ri  -  ous  feel-ing 

won-drous  home  su  -  per-nal, 
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as   I     go.  It's  a  grand  and  a  glo -ri- ous 

as  I  go.  Grand  and  a  glo-ri-ous  feel-ing, 
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feel-ing,  Just  to    be  a  child  of  God, 

grand  and  a  glorious  feeling,  Just   to     be         a  child  of    God, 


-  -D  B  B  B  b  c  tr-gi 


jgz3E 


rrnrr  r- 


gi*-frr  i 


It's  a  Grand  and  a  Glorious  Peering 
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How  His  love  comes  o  •  ver  me  stealing, 

Love  comes  o-ver  me  steal-ing,  love  comes  o-ver  me  stealing, 
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;  my  pathway  brighter  grow  as  on  I  plod;         Ev-'ry  day 

Day  I'll  tell  the  old  sto- 
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I'll       teU  the  old     eto-ry,  Of  His  love  I'll 

ry,^-  -^ _        I  will  tell  the  old  eto-ry,  Of    His  love 
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ev  -  er  sing,  What  a  grand  and  a   glo-ri-ous 

I'll  ev  -  er  sing,  Grand  and  a    glo  -ri-ous  feel-ing, 


*=- 


££ 


£ 


3     b     P     P     P     P     P    k 


K3d 


£= 


B^F 


|«lj;,'7TL„MHi'iirL_jjumii 


A  A   ,   A   P    A   A    Alft^A 


FTTr 


feeling,  Just  to  be  walking  with  my  King. 

grand  and  a  glorious  feeling,  and  to  be  talking  with  my  King. 
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No.  47  Gamping  in  Canaan's  Land 

Copyright,  1937,  by  E.  M.  Bartlettin  "Springtime  Echoes" 
E.  M.  Bartlett  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  Co.,  owners   Albert  E.  Bromley 
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1.  I     have  left  the  land  of  bondage  with    its  earth-ly  treasures,I've  journeyed,1 

2.  Out    of    E  -gypt    I  have  traveled,thru  the  darkness, dreary,  Far      o  -  ver 

3.  Yes,I've  reached  the  land  of  promise  with  its  scenes  of  glo-ry,  My    jour-nev 
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to  a  place  where  there  is  love  on  ev  -  'ry  hand; 
hills  and  val  -  leys  and  a  -cross  the  des  -sert  sands; 
end  -ed   in       a  place    bo     love-  ly     and     so  grand; 


I've  ex- 
But  I've 
I've  been 
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changed  a  land     of  heartaches  for      a  land    of  pleas-ure, 

land  -  ed  safe     at  home  where  I    shall  not  grow  wea-ry,  I'm  eamp-ing,  I'm 

led       by   Je  -  bus    to     this  bless-  ed  land  of    sto  -  ry, 
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camp-ing       in    Ca  -  naan's  hap  -  py    land. 


Ev  -  'ry    day   I'm 
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camping,  in     the  land  of  Ca-naan,  And  with  rap-ture  T  sro> 
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camping, 


££ 


Us 


A— A 


Ca-naan, 
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Gamplng  In  Canaan's  Land 
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vey  its  won-drous  beauties  grand,  Glo  -  ry,  hal-  le  -  lu-jah, 

0  glo-  ry,  I   have 
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found  the  land  of  promise,    I'm  camping, I'm  camping  in  Canaan's  happy  land, 
and 
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Precious  Memories 

Stamps-Baxter  Music  Co.,  Owners 
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J.  B.  F.  Wright 
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1.  Pre-ciousmem'ries,  un  -seen  an-gels,Sent  from  somewhere  to  my  soul; 

2.  Pre-cious  fa-ther,   lov  -  ing  moth-er,  Fly      a-cross  the  lone-ly  years; 

3.  In      the  still-ness   of    the  midnight, Ech  -  oes  from  the  past  I  hear; 

4.  As       I   trav-  el     on  life's  patbway,Know  not  what  the  years  may  hold; 
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How  they    lin-  ger,    ev  -  er  near  me,  And   the  sa-cred  past    un-fold. 
And    old  home  scenes  of    my  childhood,   In    fond  mem-o  -  ry      ap-pears. 
Old   time  sing-ing,     glad-ness  bringing,  From  that  love-ly  land  somewhere; 
As       I     pon- der,  hope  grows  fon-der,  Pre-cious  mem'ries  flood  my  soul; 
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D.S.—  In    the  still-ness     of    the  mid-night,  Pre-cious, sa-cred  scenes  un-fold. 
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Pre-cious  mem'ries,  how  they  lin-ger,  How  they  ev-  er  flood  my  soul, 
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An  Old  Lo£  Cabin  For  €ale 
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-  -■"    copyngnt,  1939,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  and  Ptg.  (Sj, 
Bib.  J.  W.  P.  in  "Gospel  Tides'*  Mrs.  J.  w.  Payte 
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1.  While  stroll-ing   a -lone  in  the  coun-try,       Re-view-ing  the  scenes  new  and 

2.  A       wel-come  I  read  on  the  floor  mat,     An    old  braid-ed  rag  by  the 

3.  How  long    has   it  been  since  you've  written  A      let  -  ter   to  moth-er  and 
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old,         I  found  an   old  fashioned  log  cab  -  in,  So     bean  -  ti  -  ful 

door,     The  hands  of     an    an  -  gel  had  made  it         With    man  -  y      a 
dad?    How  long  has    it  been  since  you've  seen  them?  0       why  don't  you 
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there    to     be  -  hold;      A      stran-  ger  was  stand  -  ing    in      si  -  lence, 
pray 'r  prayed  be -fore;      In  an  old   rock  -  ing  chair  long  she  wait  -  ed, 
make  their  hearts  glad?    Too    soon  will     the     old  home  be     va  -  cant, 
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His  eyes  firm  -  ly  fixt  on  the  door,  My  heart  ached  in  pi  -  ty  to 
For  one  glimpse  of  him  how  she  yearned,  And  now  he  was  standing  in 
A      can  -  die  light  gleaming  no     more,    Don't  wait    till  too  late  to     re- 
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bss    him        For  these  were  the  words  that  it    bore:       'Mid    pleas 

si  -  lence,      Too  late,  yes,  too  late   he  re  -  turned. 

mem-ber,     There  may    be    a   sign  on  the     door.    And  the  sign  read' 'an 
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An  Old  LoA  Gabln  for  Sale 
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area   and  pal      •      a     •     ces,Tho  we  may  roam, 

old      log  cab  -  in     for        sale,  An  old  oak-en  bucket    and    well, 
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Be    it    ev     -     -     -     er         bo   hum    -      -     -     ble, There's  no 

Eas-y  terms,  just  keep  a  log  on  the  fire  each       day  And  a  light  burning 
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place       like  home;  A        charm  from       the  Bkies 

bright  in  the  dell,"  Man-y  years  an  old  cou-ple    so    pa  -  tient-ly 
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Seems  to  ha     -     -     lo  us       there, 

looked  For  a    boy  whose  last  promise  did  fail, 
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There  is     no 

Now  the   old  rock-ing 
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place       Uke  home,  There's      no        place       like  home, 

chairs  will  be  roek-ing   no     more,"There's  an  oldlog cab-in    for  sale." 
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No.  50       Just  a  Gloser  Walk  With  Thee 

Arr.  Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Anon  in  "Peaceful  Echoes'*  Arr.  J.  R.  Baxter,  Jr. 
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1.  I        am  weak  but  Thou    art  strong, 

2.  Thru  this  world  of      toils  and  snares, 

3.  When  my  fee  -  ble     life     is     o'er, 
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Je  -  sus  keep  me  from     all 

If      I  fal  -  ter,  Lord,  who 

Time  for  me   will     be      no 
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am  weak 
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but        Thou  art  strong,  Je  -  sus    keep 
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cares? 
more, 


I'll      be       sat  -  is  -   fled        as     long 
Who  with      me       my    bur  -  den   shares? 
Guide  me       to      that    peace  -  ful    shore, 


As       I 
Let     me 
Let     me 
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from  all  wrong;     I'll     be 
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fied   as  long  As       I 
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walk  close  to  Thee.    Just  a  clos-er  walk  with  Thee, 

dear  Lord,  Just  a  clos    -    er,    a    clos-er  walk  with  Thee, 
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close  to  Thee. 
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Grant    it,    Je  -  sus,  this  my  plea;  Dai  -  ly     let  it     ev  -  er 

Grant    it,    Je     -     sus,       this  my  hum-ble  plea;      Dai  -  ly    let         it,    0 
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be  Just  a     clos       -       er  walk  with  Thee. 

let  it  ev  -  er    be  clos-er  walk,       just    a     olos-er  walk  with  Thee. 
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No.  51  Hide  Me,  Rock  of  Ages 

Copyright,  1946,  by  O.  A.  Parris,  Gospel  Song  Publisher 
B.C.G.  In    "Charming   Refuge"  Brantley  O.  George 
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1.0      thou  blessed  Rock  of   A  -  ges,  (Bock  of    A  -  ges,   I    am)Trust-ing 

2.  Keep  me  when  the  itorm-elondi  gather,  (»torm-dood»gath-er,  keep  me)  Till    the 

3.  When  my  journey  is  com-plet  -  ed,  (is  com  -  plet  -  ed,  Sav-ior)  And  there's 
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now  dear  Lord  in  Thee;  (dear  Lord  in  Thee  I'm  trnsting)Keep  me  till  my 
son  comes  shin-ing  thrn;  (comes  shining  thrn  the  shadows)  Keep  me  till  my 
no  more  work  to   do;  (no  work  to  do,   0  bless-ed)  Sav  -  ior  guide  my 
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jour-ney's  end-ed,( journey's  ended, Keep  rae) Till  Thy  blessed  face   I    see, 

work  is    o-  ver,  (work  is  o  -  ver, Keep  me)  Till    I    bid  this  world  a  -  dieu. 

wea  -  ry  spir-it,  (wea  -  ry  spir  -  it,  To  that)  Hap-py  land  be-yond  the  blue. 
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round  me  rag-es,  (round  me  rag  -  es,BlesB-ed)Bock  of  A  -  ges  hide  Thou  me. 
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Hide  me,    0    blest  Bock    of     A         -         -         ges, 

A  -  ges, Rock  of      A  -  ges,  hide  me, ; 
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Till  Thy  bless  -  ed   face     I     see;  (Thy   face   I     see,     in    glo  -  ry) 
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No.  52      Leaning  On  the  Everlasting  Arms! 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman  A.  J.  Showafter 
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1.  What  a     fel  -  low-ship,what  a     joy    di  -  vine.Leaning  on  the  ev  •  er- 

2.  Oh,    how  sweet  to  walk  in    the    pil-grim  way,Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 

3.  What  have  I      todread,whathavel      to  fear,  Lean-tag  on  theev-er- 
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last  -  ing  arms;  What  a  bless  -  ed  -  ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine, 
last-ing  arms;  Oh,  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day, 
last  -  ing  arms?  I,    have  bless  -  ed    peace  with  my  Lord      so    near, 
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on    the     ev  -  er  -  last  - 
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Lean  -  ing  on  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arms.  Lean         »  ing, 

Lean  -  tag  on  the  ev  ■  er  -  last  -  tag  arms. 

Lean  -  tag  on  the  ev  -  er  -  last  •  tag  arms.   Lean  -  tag   on  Je  -  sns, 
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lean       -     -       tag,  Safe  and      se  -  cure    from     all      a  -  larms; 

lean  -  ing     on      Je  -  sns, 
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Lean     -      ing,      lean     -       ing,    Lean-tag  on  the  ev  ■  er-  last-ing  arms. 
Lean-tag  on  Je  -  sns,lean-ing  on  Je  -  sns, 
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No.  53    I  Will  Trade  the  Old  Ct oss'Fo*  flTGrowife 


Tohnsoii  OatmaHj       Owned  by  R.  B.~  "Wlnsett,1 


7.  M.  HenSoTL 


1. 1  shall  not  bear  the  cross  fhro'yoa  cit-y  When  the  bur-dens  el  lifa 
2.  Tho'  the  cross  of-f en-limes  has  been  heav-y  .  And  oft,  for  *  tune  on  ma> 
8,  Oft,  my  bark  has  been  tossed  on  life's  bil-lows  And  each  wave  tried  my  ves*- 
4.  Ev-'ry  cross  that  I    bear  for  my  Sav-ior   Will     at   last,  when  He.  calls 


ttte  laid  down.  When  I  knock  ca  fhepor-tals  ofhea7-en  I  will  trade  thee!  J' 
eeems  to  frown  But  how  hap-py  I'll  be  o-ver  yon-der  When  I  trade  the  old. 
Cel  to  drown  But  no  storm-cloud  can  harm  me  for  -  ev  -  er  When  I  trade  the  old 
8>e  {laid down  And  my  sor-rowswill  all    be  fcr-got-tea    When  I  trade  the  old 
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cross Aot_&  Ctown.  Yes,  TH  trade  tho  cldcross  for  acrowa  When  tho  J 
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tar-dens  of  life    er&  laid  down;  When  the  pearl  gates  for  me  shall  sskgi 

\^      v  are  laid  down; 


m 


fc&=f&==B== 


^ff-p-ij  jg— ^zaizz^E^z  "i    "|    jg:  g  f 
-Ll -b  b  1     ii^g^^-r^ciib-il    I    flJ 


i  „  ti  ,■  E-|F=g=» 


*a$ 


©•pen I    will  trade  the  old  cross  for  acrowa, 

shall  swing  o-pen,  for  a  cowo» 
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No.  54  Down  On  My  Knees 

Sincerely  dedicated  to  all  my  friends  at  Pahokee,  Florida 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

M.L.  in  "Highest  Praise"  Mosie  Lister 
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1.  Once  I   wandered    a -lone    in  blackness  of  night.Once  I  struggled  a -long 
2.1      bad  fall  -  en    so    low    in     sin  and  in  shame  That  it  seemed  al-most  hope- 
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far  from  God  and  right;  Then  I    saw     I   was  lost   and  in   my  de-spair    I 
less  to  trust  His  name; But    I     lift  -  ed  my  voice  and  cried  in  de-spair  And 
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fell     up -on  my  knees  in  prayer.         'Way  down     on  my  knees, 'way  down 
Je  -sns  beard  my  hum-ble  prayer.I   was  down  on  my  knees,         down  on  my 
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on  my  knees  Praying  to        my  Lord  ev  -'ry  day,  Praying 

Praying  to  my  Lord  ev-'ry  day,  I    was  praying   to 
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to  my  Lord  Je-sus,  bear  me, please, Take  all        my  bur-den  a-way, 

Je    -  sus  to  hear  me, please,    And  take  my  heavy  bur-den  a-way, 
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Down  On  My  Knees 
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Sa-tau  tried  to    Bay   theBi-ble  was  a    lie, That 

Old    Sa-tan  tried  to    tell  me  the  Bi-ble  was  a     lie,  That 
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Je-sns  did  not  care,  And  I  would  die;  Stayed  down 

Je  -  sns  did  not  love  me         And  I  was  doomed  to  die;But    I^stayed  on  my 


-Site he he 1 

-^m — iw — iv — m- 


1 


£=£ 


<&&=£ 


i  l.  T — 'T"  "**"£"  l.  L>  •  1 


on  my  knees,  *way  down  on  my  knees, He  took       my  bur-den  a-way. 

knees,        stayed  on  my  knees,         Je-sus  took  my  burden  a  -  way. 
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No.  55 


Jesus 


ft  _  _  Copyright,  1944,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptff.  Co. 

7.  B.  Baxter,  Jr.  in    "Zion's  Call"  W.W.  Combs 
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1.  Je-sns  came      from  His  home  above, Bore  my  shame.proved  His  matchless  love; 

2.  Je-sus  brought     hope  to  dy-ing  men,    Bat-ties  fought       with  the  hordes  of  sin; 

3.  Je-sus  gave  ev-er-last-ing  life,  Burst  the  grave,     left  this  world  of  strife; 


Took  my  place 
Great-er  love 
At  the  throne 
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on  dark  Cal-va-ry,  Thru  His  grace,  set  this  captive  free, 
never  has  been  shown,  From  a-bove  God  has  been  made  known, 
with  the  Father  pleads  For  His  own         dai-ly  in-ter-cedes. 
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No.  56     He  Made  the  Blue  Skies,  New  Skies 

"  "         Copyright,  1950,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Luther  O.  Presley  in  "Better  Songs"  V.  O.  Fossett 


1. 1  know  the    pre-cious  love     of     Je  -  sua       is     with   me     each  day, 

2.  A -lone    He  bore    myheav-y     bnr-dens      in     sor  -  row     and  shame, 

3.  I'm  not     a-shamed   to  own     my  Sav-ior       for     lov  -  ing      me    so, 
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His  hand  di-  vine  leads  me    a  -  long; 
His  hand    di  •  vine  leads  me     a  -  long; 
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When  I  was  bur  -  dened  down  with  sor  -  row  He  came  in  to  stay, 
He  led  me  to  the  liv  -  ing  foun-tain,  yes,  bless  His  dear  name, 
He  taught  me   how    to     live      re-joic-ing       as     on -ward      1      go, 
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And  gave  to   me  a   hap  -  py  song. 
And  gave  to  me  a  hap- py  song. 
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Yes,   Je  -  bus  made  bine  skies,       He  changed  them 

He  made  the  blue  skies,  new 
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He  Made  the  Blue  Skies,  New  Skies 
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to     new  skies, Yon- der     in      the  heav-ens     a -bore; 


skies, 
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blue  skies  a  -  bove; 
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He  gave    me  a     new    song,         He  gave  me 

He   gave   a      new  song,  true 
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a   true  song, When  He  saved  by   won-der-  ml  love, 
song,  re-deem-ing  love. 
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No.  57 


God  of  Mercy 


Copyright,  1950,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Rev.  Alfred  Barratt  in  "Better  Songs"  V.  O.  Fossett 


1.0     God    of  mer-cy,  God    of  love  Look  down  on  us  from  heav'n  a -bove; 

2.  Thou  art     our  guide  so  strong  and  sure,  Cleanse  us  from  sin  and  make  us  pure; 

3.  Thou  art  our  hope, our  strength  and  stay, Our  guardian  thru  the  night  and  day; 

4.  Thou  art   our  corn-fort  -  er      to  bless  And  cheer  our  hearts  in  lone  -  li  -  ness; 
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Thy  matchless  grace  to  us  im-part,  And  shed  Thy  joy  in  ev  -  'ry 
And  let  Thy  guid-ing  gold  •  en  light-Lead  us  in  paths  of  truth  and 
When  cares  oppress  bring  us  re-lease- And  let  us  share  Thy  per-  feet 
Thy  presence  makes  our  pathway  bright- At  eve-ning  time  it   shall    be 


heart, 
right, 
peace. 

light, 


Ho.  58  When  God  Dips  His  Love  in  my  Heart; 
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1.  When  God  dips  His  pen 

2.  SometimestbV  the  way 

3.  He  walked  ev  -'ry    step 


TO  LIE  i  i 


of     love  in     my  heart  And 

is    drear  -y,    dark  and  cold,  And 
up    Cal-v'ry'srug-ged  way    To 
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writes  my  soul  a     mes-sageHe  wants      me  to  know,  His  Spir-it 

some  un-burdened  sor  -  row  keeps  me        from  the  goal,  I      go  to 

give    His  life  com-plete-ly,  and    bring  a  bet-terday;  My  life  was 


r^r 


fa^  jQ  JhJtfjy  j  gg  j    y  =71 


this  sin  -  fnl  soul  of  mine,  When 

can  al-ways  find  Him  there     (hal  -  le  -  lu-jah! )  To 
in    love  He  took  me  in,  His 


all     di-vine         fills 
God  in  prayer,    [,  I 
steeped  in  sin,         bnt 
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God  dips  His  love  in    my  heart, 
whisper  sweet  peace  to  my   soul, 
blood  washed  away  ev-'ry  stain. 


WeO,  I     said   I      wouldn't 
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tell    it     to     a     liv  -  ing  so nl  How  He  bro ' t  sal-va-tion  when  He  made  me 
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When  God  Dips  His  Lore  in  My  Heart 
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whole,  Bat  I  found  I     couldn't  hide  such  love  as    Je  -  bus  did   im- 
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Laugh  and  it  makes  me  cry, 


'Came  it  makes    me 
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Bets  my 
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sin-ful  soul  on  fire ,hal-Ie-Iu-j ah! When  God  dipa  His  love  in  my  heart. 


So.  50         I  Ain't  Got  Weary  feet  Yet 
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1.  Been  -  a  pray-ing  for  the  sin-ner   so  long,  And  I  ain't  got  wea-ry  yet; 

2.  Been  -  a  talk-ing  to  the  mourners  so  long,  And  I  ain't  got  wea-ry  yet; 

3.  Been  -  a  sit  -ting  up  with  sick  folks  so  long,  And  I  ain't  got  wea-ry  yet; 
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2).  C— And  I     ain't       got        wea-ry     yet, 
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And  I  ain't  got  wea-ry  yet. 
Pine  D.  C. 
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-  a  pray-ing  for  the  sm-ner  so  long,  And  I  ain't  got  wea  -ry  yet. 

-  a  talk-ing  to  the  mourners  so  long,  And  I  ain't  got  wea  -ry  yet. 
a  sit  -ting.up  with  sick  folks  so  long,  And  I  ain't  got  wea  -ry  yet. 
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•a  do-ingwhat  I  can  for  so  long,  And  I   ain't  got  wea-ry  yet. 
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No.  60  Me  Set  Me  Free 
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1.  Once  I  walked  in  Bin,  bad  no  peace  with-in    as    I    trav  -el  life's  rough  way, 

2.  Gone  the  gloom  of  night,  walk-ing  in    the  light  I    am  hap-py    ev  -  'ry  day, 

4^ 


cftfffiirFtCTffFlffl1 


1 


S-g-S-S- 


i>  u  r 


Hope  was  near -ly  gone,  as    I    wan-dered  on  with  no    one    to  com-fort  me; 
Since  He  saved  my  sonl,  un-der  His  con-  trol  clear-ly     I     the  way  can  see; 
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Bnt  the  Sav  -  ior  came  praise  His  ho  -  ly  name,  and  He  blessed  my  sonl  that  day, 
Now  I  tell    the  sad  that  He  made  me  glad,  and  will  take  their  sin    a  -  way, 
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Brought  to  me  His  great  sal-va-tion,  He  has  set   me  free. 

As       I  walk  with  Him  in  sun-shine,  glo-ry,  He  set        me         free,  I'm  free. 
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D.S.-Prais-ing  Christ  the  bless-ed  Savior, 
Chobus 
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Fill  -  ing  my  poor  soul  with  song, 
Je-sus  came  one  day,  took  my  guilt  a-way,  glad  song, 
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He  Set  Me  Pree 
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How  He  holds  my  hand,  helping  me  to  stand 
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And    to      o-ver-come  the  wrong; 
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all  wrong; 
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What  a  hap-py  time  in  the  sun-ny  clime, 


With  my  loved  ones  I  shall  be, 


W 


-^-  *«. 


I'll  be, 
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Beautiful  Mansions 
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1.  There  are  bright  mansions  somewhere  o-ver  yon-der,  Building  in  re-gions  di-vine; 

2.  There'll  be  no  cab-ins    and  no  emp-ty  man-sions  In  that  fair  ci-ty   so  bright; 

3.  Loved  ones  are  wait-ing  for  us    in  that  ci  -  ty,  And  withtheSav-iorwe'll  be, 
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One  is  pre-par-ing  for  each  of  God's  children,  And  I  want  one  to  be  mine. 
Each  of  the  saved  ones  shall  share  there  f  or-ev  -  er,  Heav-en-ly  glo  -  ry  and  light. 
Sing-ing  and  shout-ing  His  prais-es  for  -  ev  -  er,  From  all  onr  sor-row  made  free. 


D.S.-Each  of  His  chil-dren  He'll  give  a  glad  wel-come  To  a  bright  mansion  np  there- 
Chorus  .  .      ,       ^  D.S. 
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Beau-ti  -  ful  man-sions, man-sions  in  glo  -  ry,  Je-sns  has  gone  to  pre-pare; 
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No.  62         My  Lord  Keeps  a  Record 
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Copyright,   1945,  by  Term.   Music  Oi  Printing  Co.,  in 

"Songs  Divine."  HUJ3ERT  H.  SMITH 


K 


&=£ 


E  J)     M-JL-A 


a 


§^# 


s33 


f 


-•*     W 


V-\r 


— i-j — j. 


t* 


1.  What  a    won-der- ful,  beau-ti-f.ul  pic-ture  I  hare  Of  a 

2.1       will  walk  on   the  streets  of  that  cit  •  y  of  'gold,  I  will 

3.  Now    I  want  to    be    do  -  ing  the  will    of  my  Lord  As  I 
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place  without  sor-row  or  fear, 
bask  in  the  heav-en-ly  light, 
trav-el   this  wea-ri-some  land, 


And  I'm  go  -  ing  to  live  in  that 
And  I'll  look  on  the  face  of  my 
So    I'll  not  be    a-shamed  of   my 
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cit  -  y  some  day,  For  my  days  are  all  numbered  down  here,  t 
Sav  -  ior  so  dear  In  that  cit  -  y  where  com  -  eth  no  night,  f 
rec  -  ord    np  there  When  I    stand  at      my    Sav-ior's  right  hand,    S 
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My  Lord  keeps  a     rec-ord  of  the  moments  I'm 

Yes,  my  Lord  keeps  a  rec-ord,  moments 
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My  Lord  Keeps  a  Record 
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liv  -  ing  down  here,  He  knows  all     a< 

Hv  -  ing,  liv  -  ing  down  here,  Yes,  He  knows 
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bout  me,  All    my    trou  -  ble,   my    sor  -  row,  my 

all      a  -  bout  me  and 
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all    of    my  fear;  Yes,  I    live  ev  •  'ry  moment, 
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Thru  the  mer-cy    of  God's  loving  grace,  Someday  He  will 

Mer-cy,      God's  love,  God's  loviuggrace,     Yes, some  day 
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call  me  To  that  won-der-rai,beau?ti  -  ful  place. 

He  will  call  me  mar-ve-Ious  place* 
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I'll  Stay  Close  By  My  Lord 
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1.  Work-ing    for     Je  -  bus   here     in    this   low-land,  Prais-ing  His  ho-Iy 

2,  Why  don't  you  come  and    go       a  -  long  with  me,  Let -ting  Him  be  your 
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name,  great  name;  What  a  great  joy    to  know  He   will  guide  us,  Keep-ing  from 
guide,  your  guide?  He  will   re  -  ceiveyou,  ten-der  -  ly  keep  you,    If    you  walk 
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sin  and  shame, our  shame.  If    He  should  call  you,  would  you    be    read  -  y 
by    His  side,  His  side.   It  will     be     joy    to     be    with   our  loved  ones, 


For  the  bright  home  on  high,  on  high?  Would  you  be  num-bered  in  _  the    re- 
On    the     ce  -les-tial  shore,  bright  shore:  Ev-'rv  one  nrea  -  ent.  mais-ins?  the 


On   the    ce  -les-tial  shore,  bright  shore;  Ev  -  'ry  one  pres  -  ent,  prais-ing  the 
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D.S.— To    Him  sur-.ren-der,  if  yon  would 
Fine  Choeus 
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un  -  ion  Far  be-yond  the  blue  sky,  the  sky?  I'll  stay  close  by 

Sav-ior,  When  this  short  life  is  o'er,  is  o'er.  I'll  stay  close  by  My 
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meet  Him  When  He  comes  in  the  air,  the  air. 


I'll  Stay  Close  By  My  Lord 
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Lord     and       Sav-iordear,        And  work        where  He       Sends,  while 
Lord  and  Savior  dear,       And  work  where  He  May  Bend,  while  I  am 
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I  am  here.  Bow  down  np-on       Knees       in       hum-ble  prayer; 

here.       Bow  down  np  -  on  Your  knees  in  hum-ble  prayer; 
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No.  64 


Let  Us  Work  For  the  Savior 
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1.  Let    us  work   for  Christ  the  Sav  -  ior,    As    we  walk   this   pil-  grim  way; 

2.  If    we'll  seek    th$  souls  who'restriv-ing,  He  will  save  them  from  their  sin; 

3.  Sin-ner,  heed   the  voice    of    Je  -  sus,    As    He  pleads  for   you    to  come; 
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Let  ns  praise  Him  for 
Now  the  fields  are  white 
He    will   give   you  peace 
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bless  -  ings  That  He  gives  us  day  by  day. 
bar  -  vest,  Let  us  go  and  bring  them  in. 
par  -  don,  And  will   lead  you  safe  -  ly  home. 
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D.S. -If  we're  faith -ful     in     His    eer  -  vice,  Thru  His   love  we   shall  pre-vail. 


ser  -  yice,  Thru  His   love  we   shall  pre-vail. 
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Let     ns    work  for  Christ 


Sav  -  ior,    In    His  name  we   can  -  not  fail; 
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I'm  Free  Again 

Copyright,  1948,  by  The  Stamps  Quartet  Music  Co.,  Inc. 
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I.Sa-tan   fed  my  soul    a -stray  (Sa-tan  led  my  soul  a -stray  !    drift  -edX 

2.  On  the  sin  -  ful  path  be -low  (on  the  sin- ful  path  be -low    is    trou-ble), 

3.  Soon  the  pearl -y  gates  I'll  see  (soon  the  pearl-y  gates  I'll   see  in  heav-en), 
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From  the  straight  and  nar-  row  way  (that  leads  to  hap -pi-  ness  and  life  e» 
All  in  sor- row,  grief  andwoe,(the  sin-ner'sload  is  might -y  hard  to 
Soon  I'll    live    e*  ter  »  nal  -  ly  (And  then  I'll   never    die   but    live    for* 
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ter -nal);  But  to  Je-sus  I  did  pray,(to  the  Lord  I  hum-blyprayd), 
car,-ry);  But  I've  left  the  shift -ing  sand,  (I  have  left  the  shift  -  ing  sand), 
ev  -  er);Friends  and  loved  ones  wait  for  mes(frierids  and  loved  ones  wait  for  me). 
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He  heard  my  prayer,  tes-cued  me  that  ver-y    day,  (that  ver-  y    day). 
"Jp-on    the  Rock,     sol  -  id  Rock,  I'll  take  my  stand,  (I'll  take  my  stand), 
I'll    sail    up  high,    thru  the  sky,  be-cause  I'm  free,  (be -cause  I'm  free). 
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I'm  Free  Again 
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Praise  God  Tm    free,  .v.  I've    been    set 

Free  from  ev  •  *ry  chain  of     sin, 
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free    by  the  grace  of  God;  I'm   free, 

with    a     set- tied  peace  with -in, 
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No   more  the  paths  of     sin      I    trod;   I'm      free, 
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Heav-ens  gates  TU 
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The  blood  has  cleansed  ev  -  *ry     sin-  ful    stain;    I'm 
«n  •  ter      in, 
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free.      #  _  I'm   free    a  •  gain. 

Praise  the    Iiv  -  ing  God,  I'm    free       a  *  gain. 
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Alone  In  the  Garden 


No.  66 

Matt:  26:  36-39 
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Copyright,  1949,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co.- 
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1.  'Twas  a-lone    in  the    gar-den,  gar-den  Je  -  bub  went    to  pray,  to  pray, 

2.  Tar-ry  here  and  watch  with  me,  with  me, were  the  words  He  said,  He  said, 

3.  Soon  they  cm  -  ci  -  tied   Je  -  bob,  Je-sus,  On    the   rng  -  ged  cross,  the  cross, 
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Talfc-ing  with  the  dear  Fa-ther ,  Fa-ther,  meek  and  low-Iy  that  day,  that  day; 
Tho  I'm  bnr-dened  with  sor-row,  sor-row.so  He  bowed  His  dear  head,  His  head; 
Claim-ing  all    He    had  done  was,yes,  was  ab  -  so  -  lute-ly     a  loss,    a    loss;    j 
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Let  Thy  will  be  done,  Fa-ther, Fa-ther,  this  they  heard  Him  say, Him  say, 
Then  with  Pe-ter  and  oth-ers,  oth-ers,  in  His  ag  -  o  -  ny,  0  Lord, 
But  an     an  -  gel  from  hear  -  en  came  down  from  the  loft  -  y    throne,  the  throne, 


A  -   lone    ont     in    the     gar -den    Je  -    bus      went      to    pray. 
He  prayed, "Fa-ther,  0       let    this    cup     now    pass    from     me." 
Be  -  hold,  now    He     is      ris  -  en,  make    Him    now    your  choice. 
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A -lone,    a -lone    in     the  gar  -den,  He  prayed  a  -  lone,      And  for    our 
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Alone  In  the  Garden 


rayed, 

Yes,  un  -  to    the    Fa-ther 


Bins    He  did    a -tone;  He  prayed, 

He  did    a -tone;  Yes,  un  -  to    the    Fa-ther 
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He  prayed,  0  Fa-ther  Thy  will    be  done. 
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till    set    of  sun, 
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No.  67 
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Some  Day 


T.  W.  P. 


'  To  the  Cross  Road  singing  class 
Copyright,  1949,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co 


in  "Boundless  Love' 


T.  W.  Potti 


1.  Some  day    I'll  pass  from  earth  to  glo  -  ry,  To    live   for    ev  -  er-more; 

2.  I'll    leave  this  world  of  sin  and  sad-ness,  No  more    in     it    to  roam; 
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Witn  saints  I'll  shout  and  sing  love's  sto-ry,  On  God's    e  -  ter  -  nal  shore. 
With  friends  and  loved  ones  share  the  gladness,  Prepared  for  us     at   home. 


P.S. — For  me  He's  build-ing  now  a  man  -  sion, Where  sor-rows  nev  -  er    come. 
r    „  Chorus  ,  D.  S. 
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Some  day,         some  day,  My  Lord  will    call    me    home;      N 

Some  bright  day,     hap  -  py    day, 
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JNo.    68      I  Love  to  Be  Alone  With  Jesus 

Copyright,  1947,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co, 
Lucille  Lewis  Cho.  J.  B.  C.     in  "Harmony  Gems" 


1.1 
2.1 
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love  to 
love  to 
love  to 


be  a-lone  with 
be  a-lone  with 
be  a-lone  with 


Je-sus, 

Je-BBS, 

Je-sus, 
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To  tell  Him  ev-'ry  joy  and  care, 
Because  He's  all  the  world  to  me, 
When  Satan  would  my  soul  a-larm, 
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I  love  to  be  a-lone  with  je-sus,  He  gives  me  peace  for  all  my  fear; 
I  love  to  be  a-lone  with  Je-sus,  For  with  Him  I  am  made  so  free; 
I    love  to    be  a-lone    with  Je-sus,      For  there  I'm  safe  from  ev'ry  harm; 
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He  takes  a  -  way   all  my  bur-dens  on  life's  weary  road, On  the  straight  way  so 
He  leads  the  way  while  I'm  trav-'ling  down  life's  wind-big  path,He   for-gives  me  bo 
He  takes  a  -  way  all  my  sorrow,  gives  e  -  ter  -  nal  life, I  shall  reaeh  that  fair 
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nar-row, helps  me  car  -  ry  "my  load,  I  love   to    be    a-lone  with    Je  -bus, 
sweet-ly  ,and  I'm  free  from  His  wrath, I  love    to    be    a-lene  with    Je  -bus,  v 
hav-en,  trusting  Him  in  this    life,  I  love   to    be    a-lone  with    Je  -sua,  \ 
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For   He    is    all  the  world  to  me. 
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Love  to  be 
I   love  to  be  a-lone  with 

£Lj=j? 


SE 


^m 


^— s- 


I  Love  to  Be  Alone  With  Jesus 
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Him  all  my  care, 


with  my  Lord  Tell 

Je     -     sns,   I    love  to    tell      Him    all       my  care, 
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What  a    joy,  how       I  feel  Down     in-side 

joy,  0  what  a     feel-ing       Way  down  in  -  side  when  He  is 
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when  He's  near;  'Tis  the  place  for       my      soul, 

near;  Ne  oth-er  place  to  find  contentment  for  my  soul , No  oth-er 
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'Tig  the  place  peace      doth      roll,       '  I  canshont 

place       where  waves  of  peace  doth  o'er  me  roll,I  want  to  shout         0   hal-le- 
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hal    -    le-ln,  "  A-lone,"  a -lone        with  my  Lord, 

lu-jah,  When  I'm  a-lone,  withJe-sus,        my  Lord. 
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No.  69 


Do  Not  Waft  Too  Lonk 


Copyright,  1950,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co*        "~- 
J.  Max  Barnette  in  "Better  Songs"  Chas.  To  Owens  v. 


1.  When  Je  -sns    the  Lord  calls  His  chil-dren    to  come,  Will  yon  be  with   the   \ 

2.  The   judg-ment  is   com-ing,    it  could  be     to  -  day,  Earth  may  end  with  the 

3.  Come,  fol-  low  the  Lord,  and  take  oth-era     a  -  long,  Help  the  lost  to     be 
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.  saved  ones,  and  blest,  Or  will  you  be  lost,  a  -  way  from  that  home  In 
eet-'ting  of  sun;  Be  read-y  to  meet  the  Savior,  I  pray,  And 
read-  y     that  day;  Then  sweet-er     will  be    the  theme  of  your  song, 'Twill 
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Chorus 


at 


hSt-« 


-^-.  i      i       y       y 

re  -  gions  of    doom  and   die -tress?         Do    not  wait    too  long,  :/ 

hear  His  sweet  wel,-  come,  Well  done, 

light -en  your  load    all     the  way.  Don't  wait,  sin -ner 
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my  dear  sin-ner  friend,  Gome  to  Him  just  now,  to  the  say-ing  Lord; 

friend,  Come  just  now  to  the  Lord; 
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From  the    road    of     sin  quick -ly    turn    a  -  way, 

From  sin  turn    a  -  way,  Ful  -  ly 
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Do  Not  Wait  Too  Long 
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Ful  -  ly  trust-ing  Him,  and  o>  bey  His  word;     He  will  par-don  yon, 

trust  -  fag  His  word;  He'll  par 
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cleanse  yon  from  your  sin,  Give  to  gyou    a  song, 

don  your  Bin,  And  will  give  yon 
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love's    e  -  ter-nal  song;  Turn  to    Hun    to  -  day,  He'll  lead   all     the  way, 
song; 
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Don't  wait  too  long.  i 

0  hast*  en  to  Him,       do   not  wait  too  long,  do  not  wait  too  long,'! 
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Why  not  now?    why  not  now?  Why  not  come  to  Jesus  now? 

Why  not  now?     why  not  now?  Je  -         sus    now? 
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I  Am  60  Glad 


Copyright,  1950,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co.' 
J.  B.  Baxter,  Jr.  in  "Better  Songs"  Dwieht  Brock 
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1. 1    am  bo  glad 

Tru-ly  I'm  glad 
2. 1  Love  my  Lord 

Love  my  dear  Lord 
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since  Je-  ens  came  In -to    my 

since  my  Lord  came 
and  He  is  mine  He  makes  the 


iJe-sns   is  mine 
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life  and  bore  my  blame,  Such  joy  as  this 

In  -  to  my  life  guilt  and  my  blame,  Won-der-fol  joy     \ 

path  to  glo-ry  shine;  Be-hind  are  things 

Makes  the  bright  path  for  me  now  shine;  Far  be-bind  things 
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I     nev  -  er  had  I've  found  His  love 

never  I  had 
which  made  me  sad, 

made  me  feel  Bad,  Found  His  true  love 
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and  I    am 
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glad. 

I'm  so  glad. 
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True  glad   -   ness,    gone 

The  tru-est         glad   -  ness,       all  gone  is 
'Twill         be  glad  -   ness,    gone        all        V 
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sad  -  ness,    When     we        see  His  face, 

sad  -    ness, 
sad  -  ness,    When  we  all  shall  blessed  smil-ing  face, 
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Praise 

Sweet  prais-es 
Prais  -  es 
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I  Am  So  Glad 


5E%^JjJb£ 


3 


=n=tt» 


w  ■»  c "  z  ?  r   trr'r  t~"t 


sing    -    ing,        joy  bring   -    ing,    When        we  gath-er  in  that 

sing   -    ing,      what  joy  'tis        bring  -  pg.When  we        gath   -  er 
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Help  me     to  bear  my  load 

Help  me  bear  each  load 
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place; 
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o'er  dark  and  storm  -    y  road,  To  that  heav    -    en  -  ly 

o'er  storm-y  rough  road,  Up  to  that  fair  and 
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True  glad   -   ness,      gone 


shore; 

The  trn  -  est        glad   -   ness,        all  gone  is 
bright  e-ter-nal  shore;        'Twill       be  glad   -   ness,      gone      is 
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sad    -    ness,      When  we    meet    to  part     no  more. 

sad    -    ness.When  we  all  shall  meet  to  part    no  more; 

sad    -    ness,      Meet  to  part  no  more. 


a*3=f*b 


£ 


t* 


*= 


-^u 


No.  71  Going  Home 

Copyright,  !g43,  by  Stamps-Baxter,  Music  &  Ptg.  Co* 
6.  R.  E.  tB  *^New  Songs  Supreme"  G.  Randolph  Keith 
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1. 1       am    on  my  home-ward  journey,     Trav-'ling  thru  this  world  be-low; 
S^,  When  my  jour-ney  here    is   end-ed       And     I   close  my    eyes  in  death, 
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There  will    be    no   sin  nor   sor  -  row  In    the  land  to  which  I    go; 

I        shall  wake  to   per  -  feet  vi  -  sion,       Where  we  draw  no   fi  -  nal  breath, 
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Ev  -  'ry   day    I'm  up -ward  mov-ing,        I've  no  time   to     id  -  ly  ioam, 
End  -  less  life   for    me     is   wait-ing,       Just   a  -  cross  the  mys  -  tic  foam, 


Soon    I'll  meet  my  Lord  in  heav-en, 
Where  I'll  praise  the  Lord  f  or-ev  -  er, 
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I    am  go  -  mg  o  -  ver  home. 
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Re  -  joic-ing,       I'mvoic-ing        sal- va-tion'ssto-ry,  I  walk  with 

Go  -  ing  home,  Go       - 
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Going  Nome 
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and  talk  with        the  King  of  glo  -  ry,        He  guides  me       and  hides  me 
ing  home,  Go  -  ing 
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from  dan  •  gers  that    come,  I     am    go  -  ing      o  -  ver  home. 
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Look  Down  on  Me 


No.  72 

SPIRITUAL 
Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg. 
M.  H.  McK.  in  "New  Songs  Supreme" 


Co, 

M.  H.  McKee 
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1.  Lord,   I'm  weak  and    ver  -  y    small,  Need  -  y       as 

2.  Day     by     day  Thy  grace    I     need,  'Tis    my     on 

3.  TUl      my    toil  -  ing    here     is     done   And    my    spir 
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On    Thy  name    in   faith  I     call,  , 

Thou  a  -  lone    can  help  in  -  deed,  Lord,  look    down    on     me.     ^ 

Till     a     crown  of     life  is    won, 
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D.S. — On    Thy  name  in     faith       I     call, 
Chorus 
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Down    on     me,       down     on     me,    Lord,  look  down       on     me; 


is 


^=f=^= 


t= 


^ 


i 


3==? 


No.  73  it's  Really  Surprising 

(What  The  Lord  Can  Do) 

Copyright,  1948,  by  The  Hartford  Music  &  Printing  Co.,  Inc 

A.  E.  B.  in "  Grace  and  Glory"  Albert  E.  Brumley 
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1.  If   you  are  burdened  down  with  care,  Take  it    to         Je-sus  Christ  in  prayer, 

2.  When  you  are  lost  arid   cannot  see,  Je-sus  will       hear  your  fee-ble  plea, 

3.  If     you  are  wand'ring  from  the  fold   He  can   re  -  deem  your  precious  soul, 
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Really  surpris-ing  What  the  Lord  can  do; 

It's  really    sur-pris-ing  What  the  Lord  can  do; 
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He  can  give  glad-ness  day  and  night,  He  can  change  darkness  in -to  light, 
Bles«*gs  He  gives  to  one  and  all  Who  on  His  precious  name  wiltcall, 
Je  -  sus  will  be  your  dear-est  friend,  He  will  go        with  you  till  the  end, 
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Really  surprising  what  the  Lord  can  do. 
It's  real-ly  sur-pris-ing  what  the  Lord  can  do. 
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Really  surprising  What  the  Lord  can  do, 

lt'sreal-Iy  sur-pris-ing  What  the  Lord  can  do, 
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It's  Really  Surprising 

(  What  The  Lord  Can  Do  ) 
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Make  a  lost  sinner  Just  as  good  as  new; 

He  can  make  a  lost  sinner  Jnst  as  good  as  new; 
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If  you  will  let  Him  He  will    par  -  don*  you, 

And  if  you  will  let  Him  He'll  par-don  you, 
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Blessed  Jesus  Loves  You  Too 


Copyright,  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 
A.  E.  B.  in    "Anchored   Faith"  Albert  E.  Brumley 

4LJ> 


pg 


^ 


:#=£ 


£ 


4  ^J^2— ari-^ 


-ad    1    ^— aa— af- 


1.  On    the  rug-ged  cross  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry     Je  -  sus  gave  His  life  for   you, 

2.  When  the  burdens  press  on  ev  -  'ry  hand,When  you  know  not  what  to  do; 

3.  Come  and  seek  His  precious, ten  -  der  care,  He   will  save  and  pardon  yon; 


Tho   the  vil-est  sin-ner  you  maybe, 

Just    re-mem-ber  Christ  will  un-der-stand, Bless  -  ed  Je  -  sus  loves  you  too. 

Ev  -  'ry  sor-row  He  will  glad  -  ly  bear, 


D.  Sw— Tho  the  vil-est  sin  -  ner  you  may  be, 
Chorus 
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Bless-ed  Je  -  sus  dear-ly    loves   you,  He's     a  friend  so  kind  and  true; 
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No.  75        I  Have  a  Home  Awaiting  Yonder 

Copyright,  1951,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
B.  I.  C.  in   "Crimson  Glow"  B.  I.  Cline 
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1.  What  a    joy     in   know-ing,  knowing,  soon  I    shall    be    go  -  ing,  o  -  ver 

2.  There  will  be     no     sor  -  row,  sor-row,  on    that  glad    to  -  mor-row,  never, 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  day   I'm  near  -  er,  near-er,  and    the  way    is  clear  -  er,bright-er, 
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To  that  land  that's  free  from  pain  and  care,  from  pain  and  care;  up  yon-der, 
When  we  reach  that  land  a  -  cross  the  sea,  a  -  cross  the  sea,  in  heav-  en, 
While  I      trust   the   Sav  -  ior'B  guid-ing  hand,  His  might-y  hand;  He  leads  me, 
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Je  -  bus    is    pre  [-  par-ing,  man-sions,  soon  I    shall    be    shar  -  ing,  when  we 
No  more  tears  of    sad-ness,  there  where  all   is    joy     and  glad-  ness,  o  -  ver 
What  a   hap  -  py  meet-ing,  there  with  friends  and  loved  ones  greet-ing,  sing-ing, 
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Gath-er  in  that  home  bo  bright  and  fair ,so  bright  and  fair. 
In  that  hap  -  py  home-land  of  the  free,  the  glad  and  free. 
Yon-der   with  that   hap  -py    an  -  gel  band, bright an-gelband.I have    a 
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1D.S.S— Where  the  saved  shall  gath  -  er  bye    and  bye,sweet  bye  and  bye. 
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I     have    a    home,  home  a  •  wait-ing  yon-der,  In  that 

home  a  ■  wait-  ing    yon  -  der, 
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I  Have  a  Home  Awaiting  Yonder 
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land  be  -  yond  the  sky; 

In     that  land  the  star  •  ry     sky;  Up  there  with 
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Up  there  with  saints  nev  •  er  more  to  wan-der, 

saints  no  more  to  wan-der,  o  •  ver 
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No.  76 

Wm,  P.  Mackay 


Revive  Us  A&ain 


J.  J.  Husband 
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1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  All 


praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  the  Son   of    Thy  love,  For       Je  •  snswho 
praise  Thee,  0  God!    for  Thy  Spir-  it      of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  oat 
glo  •  ry    and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 
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died, 
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and    is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

ior,  and  scat-tered  our  night.  Hal-le  -  In  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo  -  iy,  HaHe< 

and  has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain. 
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In  -  iah!  A  -  men !  Hal  -  le  -  In-iahl  Thine  the  glo  -  ry .  Re  -  vive  us    a  -  gain, 
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No.   77       Are  You  Washed  in  the  Blood? 
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1.  Have  you  been  to     Je  -  bus    for  the  cleansing  pow'r? Are  you  washed  in  the 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing    dai  -  ly     by  the  Sav-ior'sside?  Are  you  washed  in  the 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  will  your  robes  be  white, Pure  and  white  in  the 

4.  Lay  a -side  the  gar-ments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  washed  in  the 
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blood  of  the  Lamb?Are  you  ful  -  ly  trust-ing    in    His  grace  this  hour? 

blood  oi  the  Lamb?Do  you  rest  each  mo-mentin     the  Cru  -  ci  -  fled? 

blood  oi  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be    read  -  y    for   the  man-sions  bright? 

blood  of  the  LambjThere's  a  fountain  flowing   for  the  soul    un-  clean, 
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Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  washed 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

And  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

0     be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lambl  Are  yon  washed 
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in  the 
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blood,  In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  your 

in  the  blood,  of  the  Lamb? 
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garments  spotless, are  they  white  as  snow? Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
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No.  78  I  Love  My  Savior,  ^oo 

Copyright,  1933,  by  The  Stamps-Baxter  Music  Oo„ 


1.  Je  -  ana,  my  heav'niy  King,  loves  me,  I  know,   Prais-es    to    Him  I  sing, 

2.  Walking  with  Him  each  day,  love-light  doth  shine,  Doing  His  will   al-way, 

3.  Hap  -  py  to  serve  my  friend,  lean  on    His  arm,    Rapture  will  never  end, 


ob  •  wtrd  I  go;  Close  -  ly  to  Him 
nev  -  or  re-pine;  Kneel  ing  to  Him 
Dotb-ing  alarm;  Voi-ces  will  sweet 
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I  cling,  blessings  still  flow,  I  iove  By 
I  pray, "Thy  will  not  mine,"  I  love  my 
ly  blend,  un-der  His  charm,  I  love  my 
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blesB-ed  Sav-ior,    And  He  ev-er 
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loves    me,    too; 
loves    me,  yes,  He  loves  me,  too; 
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No.  79     When  the  Redeemed  are  GaiBenng  In 


JOHNSON  OATMAN,  Jr. 


W.  H.  Button,  owner,  Comanche,  Texas. 


W.  H.  DUTTON 


1.  I    am    think-ing  of  the  rap-ture  in  our  blessed  home  on  high.When  there- 

2.  There  will  be    a  great  pro-ces-sion  o-ver  on  the  streets  of  gold, 

3.  Saints  will  sing  redemption's  sto-  ry  with  their  voi-ces  clear  and  strong, 

4.  Then  the  Sav-ior  will  give  or-ders  to  prepare  the  banquet  board, 
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-ering  in; .. .  How  we'll  raise  the  heav'aly 

0,what  mnsie,0,what 
Then  the  angels  all  will 
When  the  redeemed  are  gathering  in;  (are  gathering  in;)  And  we'll  hear  His  invi- 


med  are 


gathering 
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an-theminthat  cit-y  in  the  sky,  When  the  redeemed 
singing  o'er  the  cit  -  y  will  be  rolled, 
list-en, for  they  cannot  join  that  song, 

tation,  "Come,ye  blessed  of  the  Lord"  When  the  redeemed  are  gathering 
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i  m.  When  the  redeemed ..........  are  eath-er-ing 

are  gath-er-ing  in.  How  we  will  shout, ......._..  and  how  we  wO 
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m,(aregaUwrMgfa,)Wislwd  like  the  enow and  free  from  all  sin. 

sing,  (and  how  m  will  sing,)  ( Omit  D.  S.)  Washed  like  the  snow,  and  free  from  all  sin. 


Jfcfc 


5# 


^P 


K^=? 


3^ 


*ifr 


B^ 


No.  80 

J.S.T. 


The  Glory-land  Way 

J.  S.  Torbett.  owner 


J.S.Torbett 
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1.  I'm  in  the  way,  the  bright  and  shin-  ing  way,  I'm  in    the    glo-  ry-  land 

2.  List  to   the  call,  the  gos  -  pel   call  to  -  day,  Get  in    the    glo-  ry-  land 

3.  On-ward  I     go,  re  -  joic  -  ing    in   His  love,  I'm  in    the    glo-  ry-  land 
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way; 
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glo  -  ry-land  way; 


Tell-  ing  the  world  that  Je-  sus  saves  to-  day.Tes, 
Wan-d'rers,  come  home,  O  hast-  en  to  o-bey,  Foe 
Soon  I  shall  see  Him    in  that  home  a-bove,   O 


i  L  I  Cl/li'  r  g  r  I  |L  L  L  c  ^ 


;    u    p 


fcfc 


£ — Fv 


Chores 


a H n ■* — L-ai — as — ■ ar~ar#  r  ■   — — ■ ■ — ■ — ■ 


p  u  p  r& 


I'm  in    the  glo  -  ry  -  land  way.  I'm  in  the   glo  -  ry-land 

glo-ry-land  way. 
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way,  I'm  in  the  glo  •  ry-land  way;  Heav°en  is 

glo-ry-land  way,  glo-ry-land  way; 
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near-er  and  the  way  groweth  clearer sFor  I'm  in  the  glo-ry-land  way. 

glo-ry-land  way. 
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No.  81         PRAY  THE  CLOUDS  AWAY. 
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1.  When  you  hear  the  thun-der  boom-ing,  when  yon  see  the  lightning  flash,  Whea  the 

2.  When  old  sa  -  tan  keeps  tor-ment-ing,  tell-ing  yon    a  lot    of  lies,  Then  a  • 

3.  Oth -er    peo-ple  seem  to  prosper,  while  it  seems  God  keeps  you  pooi\You  can 

4.  When  the  en  -  e  •  my  keeps  whisp 'ring  that  the  Lord's  forgotten  yon,  Whenthe 

5.  Ev  •  en  death  it -self  was  conquered  by  our  Sav-iour  on  the  tree,  He  ex  - 
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cas-tles  you  have  build-ed  have   all  fall  -  en  with    a  crash,Andwhenev'ry  - 
gain,  it  seems  the  shad-ows  come  to   veil  your  sun-ny  skies;  When  he  laughs  at 
scarcely  make  ex  -pen  -  ses,  keep  the  wolf  back  from  the  door;  Then  you  gaze  up  • 
poor-farm  and  its  ter-rors  keep  ap-pear-ing  on  the  view.  Just  re-mem-ber 
posed  its  reign  of  ter  -  ror,  made  it  harm-less  as  can   be;  Death  is  swallowed 
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thing  a  -  bout  you  has   all  crum-bled  to  de  •  cay,  If  you'll  just  start  right  in 
all  your  weakness,  and  he  mocks  yon  as  yon  pray,  Once  a-gam  just  start  in 
on  your  loved  ones  thru  the  eyes,  by  tears  made  dim,  Thinking  of  the  need-*d 
dear  old  Dav-id,  that  from  youth  to   age  he  said,  "I've  not  seen  the  jnst  for* 
up     in    vic-t'ry,  when  it  comes  your  way  justsing,  And  yon'llfind  it   is    ■> 
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pray-ing,  you  can  pray  the  clouds  a-way. 
praying  and  you'll  pray  the  clouds  a-way. 
comforts,  but  their  needs  are  known  to  Him .  Pray 
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eak  -  en,  nor  God's  children  beggingbread."  Pray  the  cleads  a-way, 
bluff-er,  since  Christ  took  a-way  its  sting. 
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PRAY  THE  CLOUDS  AWAY,   Concluded, 
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way,  the  dreary  clouds  go  dark  and  gray, 

pray  the  clouds  away,  all  the  dreary  clouds,         oh,  so  dark  and  gray,  Jast  keep  en 
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Pray  unto  the  Lord,  believe  the  prom   (    •        ise  of  His 

Fraying  to  the  Lord,  pray  unto  the  Lord,  oh ,  believe  the  promise,  precious 
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word;  Clouds  are  like  the  snow,  when  shines  tbo 

promise  of  His  word;  For  truly  Clouds  are  like  the  snow,  clouds  are  like  the  snow, 
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sun,  they  all  mast  go,  Pray,  un>tQyoo 

brightly  shines  the  sun ,  swiftly  they  most  g»,  Uok  op  and  Pray  toy  brother,  pray, 
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pray,  andyoo  will  pray  the  clouds  a -way. 

pray  un-til  yea  pray,  pray  on,  broth-er,  pray  and  you  will  pray  the  clouds  away. 
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Mo.  82 


I  Looked  all  Over  Heaven 


ninety  ana  nine  sheep  are  In  the  fold.   One  is  astray.  Is  it  yon?  If  it  Is,  this 

song  is  dedicated  to  you.— A.|E.  B. 

A.  E.  B.         Copyright,  1937,  bj  E.  M.  BarUett  In  "Springtime  Echoes"     ALBERT  E.  BRUMLEY 
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1. 1         went  on     a     vis  -  it,  On    a  heav  -  en  -  ly   vis  -  it,   To  a 

2. 1         looked  in   the    gar-dcn,  And    down    by  the  riv  -  er,  Then  I 

3.  Then  I  thought  that  perhaps  yon,  Were    se  -  cret  -  ly  dwelling,    In  a 

4.  So     I  bear  you  this  mes-sage,  In        song  and    in    sto  -  ry,  That  to 
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land  way  beyond  the  dark  blue; 
asked  ev-'ry  -  bod  -  y    I  knew; 
place  that  was  hidden  from  view; 
God  you  may  come  and  be  true; 


And    I  found  you  were  ab-sent,  From  the 
And    I  found  that  your  nam*  was,      The 
But   the  heav  -  en  -  ly  an  -  gels,     Sro  - 
And    I  hope  that      I  find  you,    Some  - 
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streets  of  that    cl  -  ty,   So      I  looked  all    o  -  ver    heav  -  en   for  you. 

name   of      a  stranger,  When  I  looked  all    o  -  ver    heav  -  en   for  you. 

ceed  -  ed    to    tell  me,  That  per- haps  you    had     failed    to    be  true, 

where  up    in    glo  -  ry,  When  I    look    all    o  -  ver    heav  -  en   for  you. 
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oft -en     come  true Then  the  saved    '  ones      gent  -  ly 
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mes -sage  so  true,         You  might  be  wait-ing,         read  -  y    and  wait- ing 
true, That  you might  be  wait    -    -    -   ing, 
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Look                           all             o  -  ver    heaven     for  you. 
When    I    look    all     o  -  ver    beav  -  eu    for  you 
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No.  83 


Remember.^ 


■-     '  •* As  of*  as  yo  da  this,  do  it  in  remembrance  of  me."' 
Owned  br  R.  E.  Wlntett,  nnd  M.  S.  Lemons. 

JI.  8.  LEMONS.    4v.  B.B.  W.  R.  B.  WIITSETT. 
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1.1    .   re -mem -ber   how     my  Sav  -  ieur  died  for    me   (died  for   me) 
2.1       re-mem-  ber    how     He  blessed  and  broke  the  bread,  (broke  the  bread,) 

3.  I       re -mem -ber    how    He  blessed  the  cup     of  wine,  (cap    of   wine,) 

4.  Just  re -mem -ber  how    they  pierced  Him  in  the    Bide,  (in     the    side,) 
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On  the  rug-ged  cross  of  dark  Mount  Ca!  -  va  -  ry;  (Cal  -  va  •  ry;) 
Sig  -  nl  -  flea  my  brok  -  en  bod  -  y,  thus  He  paid;  (thus  He  said;) 
That  which  is  the  pre-cieua  fruit  -  age  of  the  vine;  (of  the  vine ;) 
From  which  flowed  the  pre-cious  heal-ing  cleans-ing    tide;  (cleansing  tide;) 
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I      remembered  how  He  cried,  How  He  bowed  His  bead  and  died,  1  re- 
Brok-  en    on  the  era  •  el  tree,  Hang-lag  there  for  yea    and  me;  I  re- 
0    this    is  my  bleed,  He  said,  And  for    |ma  -  ny    it    was  shed;  I  re- 
It    was  shed  for  yea  and  me,  That  from  sin  #  we  might  be  free;  I  re- 
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member  dark  Cal  -  v»  -  rj.  (dark  Cal-va  -  ry.)     I    re-mem-ber  bow  He  paid  the 

&*:t£: _    _  £S 


m 


9m 


JjJJj  5gg 


& 


£ 


S 


e 


HE-* 
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debt  for  me, (debt  forme,)  How  His  blood  was  shed  en  dark  Calvary.(dark  Calv'ry.) 
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I'm  Going  Through 


The  original  and  all  arrangements  of  this  song  is  the  Copyright  Property 
Herbert  Buif  um  of  B.  E.  Winsett  Arr.  by  R.  E.  Wlnaett 
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1.  Lord, 

2.  Man-y 
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I   have  etart-ed    to    walk  in  the     light  7  Shin  -  ing  up- 

they        are         who  start   in  the     race,  *l  Bnt  with  the 

rath-er    walk       with    Je  -  ^us  a  -  lone,  And  have    for     a 

brother,  now  will  you  take    ay  the    cross?  f  Give    up    the 
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on    me  from      heav-en  so  bright;  I      bade  the    world      and  its  fol-lies  a- 
light      they  re-fused  to  keep  pace;  Oth-ers  ac-cept   it  be  -  cause  it    is 

pil-low,  like        Ja-cob,  a  stone;  Liv-ing    each  moment  with     His  face  in 
world,     and      count  it    as  dross;  Sell   all      thou  hast,       and       give   to  the 
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dieu,    I've  start-ed  in,   Je  -  sus,  and  I'm  go-  ing  thru, 
new;    But  not  ver-y  man-y    ex-pectto  go  thru.     I'm 
view  Than  shrink  from  my  pathway  and  fail  to  go  thru, 
poor,    Then  go  thru  with_Je-sus  and  those  who  en-dure. 
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I'm  go- ing  thru;         I'll  pay  the  price, what-ev-er  oth-ers 
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do,  I'll  take  the 
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way  with  the  Lord's  despised  few,        I'm  go-ing   thru,  Je-sus,  I'm  go-ing  thru. 
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Wayside  Wells 
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"An  u  t,iiey  cams  to  Elim  where  were  twelve  wells  of  water  •  */•  and  they  encamped 
these  by  the  watera."    Exodus  15 :  27  / 

Copyriebt?  1930.  by  The  Stampe-Bastet  Mnslc  Co/ 
Lather  O.  Presley  Clarence  H.  Heidelberg 
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1.  Trav-el  -  ers  op  -  on  your  jour-ney  thro  this  desert  land,  Keep  trav-el-ing  a- 

2.  There  are  wells  of  promise, there  are  wells  of  faith  and  love, How  wonderful  and 

3.  "Ev-er-last-ing  wells  of  life,"  "B-ter-nal  springs  of  joy" The  blessed  love  of 

Al    jj    si    ai    a'    m. 


■^  V  A  m  ■¥ 


m 


m 


si^ 


-v — v- 


-fM-U—  U 


£=£=* 


-y- 


y    w    y    y 


^ 


&     5> 


rt  ix 


*— »r 


E^i^ 


I 


-K — N    J 


«>      ^ 


3: 


J  J^^^FS^^J    "4- 


-ar— *- 


long  (with  courage)  o-ver  hills  and  dells;  Tho'  yon  oft-en  thirsty  grow  while 
true  (the  bi  •  ble)  this  sweet  story  tells;  Bring  yonr  thirsty  sonl  and  trnst  the 
God  (so  sweet  all)  earthly  love  ez-  eels;    Ton  may  stop  and  be  refreshed  while 


plodding  thru  the  sand,  A  -  long  the  road  are  wayside  wells 

God  who  reigns  a-bove,  . 

id     the  Lord's  employ,  bo  press  a-long  ye 
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There  are  way-side  wells,  there  are  way  -  side  wells 
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A  -  long  the  road to    glo  -  ty-land, 

On    the  shin-ing  road  bright  glory-land,  And 
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there  the  wea  •  ry   and  the   sad  may  stop  and  drink  and  be  made  glad, 

As  they 


Go      to  that  bright  happy  golden  strand,  Yes, there  are  wells  of  faith  and  love, 
go      to   that  bright  strand, Wells 
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of    faith  and  love, If    we  stop  and  drink  oui 
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onr  thirst  it  quells, 
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At  those  way-side  wells. 

blessed  wayside  wells. 
Drink-ing  at  those  way-side   wells. 
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No.  86        Let  Not  Your  Heart  Be  Troubled 
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Copyright,  1 949,  by  Tennessee  Music  and  Printing  Co., 
in  "Living  Jewels'* 


JOE  PARKS 


1.  "Let  notyourheartbetroubIed.be  not    a-fraid,Lo,  I    am  with  you  ev  - er 

2.  "Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled.come  weal  or  woeje-sus  has  promised  ev  -er 
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all  of  the  way,'  Thus  speaks  the  Mas  -  ter  to  us  as  on  we  plod 
with  us  to  go,  His  hand  will  guide  you  as  thru  this  world  you  trod, 
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Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  Be- lieve  in   God.  I   nowte 
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lieve  in  Thee.come  in  -  to  my  heart,  my  life 

lieve  Watch  o'er  my  life  each  day  and  from  me 
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Let  Not  Your  Heart  Be  Troubled 
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sea,  r  your  heart 

Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled,  Christian,  Be-lieve  in    me. 
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Jesus  Loves  The  Children 

(Children's  Song) 


Copyright,  1 949,  by  Tennessee  Music  and  Printing  Co., 
E.  B.  in  "Living  Jewels"  EMIL  BIXLER 
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I «  Je  -  sus  loves  the  children.This  I  know,  For  the  Bi  -  ble  plain-ly    tells  me  so; 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves  the  children,    I    am  sure,  All  our  aches  and  suffring,  He  will  cure; 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves  the  children,  He  has  said,  By  His  pres-ence  dai  -  ly     I    am  led; 
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He  has  angels  watching.Iest  I  fall,  Yes.He  loves  the  children.Ioves  them  one  and  all. 
He  can  hear  our  voices.small  they  be,  Yes.He  loves  the  children , loves  them  don't  you  see? 
Dan  -  ger  may  be-fall  on  ev'ry  side,  Yes,He  loves  the  children.He's  their  faithful  guide. 
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Je  -  sus  loves  me,  loves  me    I    know,  For    the    Bi  -  ble  tells  me   it's    sq; 
A-i A ff -     to   h  -    m   A—A 


<yL-c  pLipp-^ 


E^te 


g^JH 


f 


*— £r 


k 


i 


JdWfJ'dU'JJji 


gl :  ^   9  Wl"  ^   ^  ^'^^^  *l  xlJ  »'lp  HSy 

He  will  guide  me  lest     I  should  fall,   Je  -  sus  loves  the  children,  one  and  all. 
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No.  88       I've  a  Mansion  "Way  Up  Yonder 

Copyright,  1951,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
O.  T.  S.  In  "Crimson  Glow"  G.  T.  Speef 
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1.  I've    a  home  'way  up     in    glo  ■  ry    that  the  Sav-ior   has  pre-pared, 

2.  I      shall  dwell  with  saint-ed  loved  ones,  sing  -ing,  shont-ing  hap  -  py  praise, 


A      man  -  sion   fair 
In     that   good  land 


be  -  yond  the  sky,  , Some  glad 

on    yon  -  der  shore, Where  the 
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day  when  life    is     o  -  ver,    I'll  he  moving    np     a  -  bove,  To  that  sweet 
tree    of    life   isbloom-ing   and  the  riv-  er  flow  -ing  free,    And  night  is 
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home where  none  can  die 

gone for     ev  -  er-more I've  a  man-sion  'way  up  yon-der, 
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and  I'm  gon-na  see   it  by  and      by,   In  that  land  where  peo-ple  nev-et 
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die,  they  nev  -  er  die;    It     is  stand-ing  read-y,  wait-ing  till  the  bless  -  ed 
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He  will  [say    Well  done,my  child,  come  home, 

my  child  come  home. 


Savior  bids  me  come, 
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No.  89 

Augustus  M.  Tdpkdy 


Rock  of  A£es 


Thomas  Hastings 
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1.  Bock    of     A-ges,  cleft    for    me,  Let    me  hide    my 

2.  Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er    flow,  Could  my  zeal     no 

3.  While    I    draw  this  fleet -ing  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall 


self  in  Thee; 
Ian  -  guor  know, 
close   in   death, 
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Let  the  wa  •  ter  and  the  blood,  From  Thy  wound-ed 
These  for  sin  could  not  a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save,  and 
When  I     rise     to  worlds    un-known,  And    be  -  hold  Thee 
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side  which  flowed! 

Thou    a  -  lone: . 

on    Thy  throne, 
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Be  of  sin  the  dou  -  ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring,  Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
Bock  of     A  -  ges,  cleft    for    me,  Let    me    hide    my  -  self    in    Thee. 


m£^t-n=f  r  |  g  £4FrW  h>  li 


rHHt=Mnn!! 


No.  90  Vict'ry  Is  Coming 

Copyright,  1951,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
C.  E.  B.  in   "Crimson  Glow"  C.  E.  Bridges 
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1.  When    I     was  wan-d'ring  out  in    dark-ness  of  night,  but  Christ  the    > 

2.  My     soul,  was  heav  -  y,  I  was   lost    and  un-done,  when  Je  -  sua 

3.  Work-ing    for     Je  -  sns  as  we    jour  -  ney  be  -  low,  and    we   are 
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Sav  -  ior  came  plead-ing     for     my  soul,  my  wea  -  ry   soul,  'twas  then  I 
Came  in    and   took   my    sins     a  -  way,  He   took  my   sins     a  -  way  and 
Look-ing  for    that     e  -  ter  -  nal  home,  that  hap-py  home  e  -  ter-nal; 
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Trust  -  ed  the  Sav  -  ior  and  He  gave  me  the  light,  of  glo  -  ry, 
Now  I  will  Berve  Him  till  a  man  -  sion  I've  won,  in  heav  -  en, 
Soon  we'll  unj-fold   our    wings  and  t' ward  heav  -  en    go,    that  morn-ing, 
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Heaven  is  now 
For  that  e  -  ter 
Where  we      no     more 
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my       goal,  shin  -  ing    goal, 
nal        day,  hap  -  py     day.     Vic -fry      is 
'shall     roam,  shall  not    roam. 
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com-ing  and  it    will  not  be  long  Saints  shall  go  sweeping  thru  the 
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gates; 


the    pearl  -  y  gates  of    heaven; 


Joy  bells    all    ring  -  ing     as     we 
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join  heaven's  throng,  Loved  ones  now  for       ns     wait. 

.  where  saint-ed  for    us  wait. 
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1.  Look    a  -  way  from  earth  -  ly    sor  -  row,  From  your  ev  -  *ry  pain  and  care; 

2.  When  the  foes    a  •  round  you  gath  -  er,    And   yon  don't  know  what  to  do, 

3.  When  in  weak-ness  you  would  f al  -  ter,  Ere    you  top     the  rug  -  ged  hill, 
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When  the  bur  ■  dens  grow  too  heav  -  y,  There   is     rest   and  peace  in  prayer, 
Look  a -way  from  self     to   Je  -bus,    He    will  guide  you   safe-  ly  thru, J 
Tell  the  Sav  -  ior     all      a  -  bout   it,    He    your  ev  -  'ry   need   will  fill._ 
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D.S.— Look  a -way  from 
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self    to    Je  •  bus,    Let  Him  have  com-plete  con-trol, 
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When  you're  bowed  be  •  neath  a  bur  -  den,    Or    when  sor  •  rows  try  your  soul, 
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Just  a  Little  Bit  Nearer 
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1.  0    what   a     day     that  day  will  be,      What  a    won  -der  -  ful  sight 

2.  That  home  they  say      is   built  four-square,  Just  the  chil-dren    of    God 

3.  I'll  bear  my   cross,  and  not  corn-plain,    When  I     suf  -  fer    for  Christ 


we  there  shall  see;  When  the  pearl  -  y  gates 
can  en  -  ter  there;  We'll  for  -  get  the  heart 
I'll  count   it    gain;     I       will  cling    to  His 
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swing  o  -  pen   wide, 
aches  we   have  known, 
un  -  fail  -  ing   hand, 


Chorus 


P=^t^^O=f==£" 


And  the  saints    of     God    shall  pass     in  -  side. 

While  the  years   of     time     roll    on     and    on. 

Till    I    reach  that   bless  -  ed  prom  -  ised  land.     I'm    a 
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Lit  -  tie  bit  near  -  er,  gold  -  en  sun-set, 

near-er  each  gold-en  sun-set,  Just   a    lit 
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Lit -tie  bit   near-er   the  bor  •  der  line; 
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Lit  -  tie  bit  near  -  er  friends  now  wait-ing, 

near-er  the  friends  now  waiting,  Just    a    lit -tie 
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that  home  of   mine. 
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1.  Je  -  sns,  Sav  -  ior,  how    I   love  Thee,  Thou  hast  done  so  much  for  me; 

2.  When  I'm  crushed  be-neath  my  bur-  dens,  With  Thee   I    can  bear  the  load; 

3.  When  my  heart  by   erief    is   bro  -  ken,  Or    when  dan- gers  'round  me  roll, 
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From  my  guilt,  and  from  sin's  bond-age,  Thou  didst  die  to  make  me  free. 
When  by  hu  -  man  weak-ness  blind-ed,  Trust  in  Thee  re-veals  the  road, 
I        find    com-fort  in    Thy  pres-ence,  Peace  and  safe  -  ty    for   my   soul. 
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P.  S. — Keep  me  true,whate'er  be  -  falls  me,  Lead   me,  gen  -  tly    lead  me  home.) 
Chorus 
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Je  -  sns,  Sav- ior,  how    I    love  Thee,  From  Thee  I  would  nev  -  er  roam; 
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The  Sunlight  of  Love 
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1.  The  bless  -  ed   snn- light    of    God's  love   is    shin  -  ing     o  -  ver    me, 

2.  Yes,  from  the   win-dows    of    God's  heav-en  comes  ^this  light   di  -  vine, 
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Thru  shad  -  ows  dim  (Shad-ows  so    dim)    it    lights   the  way;. 
From  day   to    day  (Day  nn  -  to    day)    it    leads    me    on; . . 
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It  keeps  me  sing  •  ing     a    glad  song  of  love  and  Vic  -  to  -  ry, As    I  press 
And  0  what  rap- ture    to     be  walk-ing  with  this  Friend  of  mine,  A-long  the 
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on      (As    I  press  on)  from  day  to  day Heaven  a- 

way  (Beau-ti  -  ml  way)  to   my  new  home It's  just  like  heav 
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round  me,    since  He  has  found  me,  I   feel    it    in    my  soul, 

en,  heav        -        en,  down  in    my  soul, 
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The  Sunlight  of  Love 
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Love  so  a-maz-ing       ev-er  I'm  praising,  Since  Je-sus  took  con- 
This  love  a  -  maz       -       -ing,     praia         -        ing, 
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trol;  Nev-er    I  wan-der,       nev-er    I 

com-plete  con-trol;  No  more  I  wan         -         der,        pon 
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pon-der    Pathways  I  once  did  roam,  With  Him  I'm 

der  insindidroam.WithHiml'mgo 
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go -ing,     hap-py   in  know-ing,  Heaven  will  be   my  home. 

ing,        know       -         ing,  e-ter-nal  home. 
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I'm  Going  Home 
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1.  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  No  pain  nor  death, can    en  -ter  there; 

Its  glitt'ringtow'rsthe  sun  out  shine;  That  heav'nly  man-sion  shall  be  mine. 

Cho.  I'm  go  -  ing  home,  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm   go -ing  home  to    die   no  more; 

To  die     no  more,  to   die   no  more,  I'm  go  -  ing  home  to    die   no  more; 
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1. 1       wan-deredfar  from  heme, con-demned  to  end  -less  woe,  My  eyes  by 

2.  All  through  the  wil  -  der-ness    in     love  He  sought  my  soul,  To  bring  me 

3.  With  joy     I     fol-low  Him  wher-ev  -  er  He  may  call,  Safe  in  His 


Bin  blind  -  ed,  I  could  not  Bee; 
back  home  .where  I  can  be  free; 
great  fold    I     shall    ev  -  er      be; 


My  heart  was  hope -less,  I 
Since  He  has  res  -  cued  me 
Some -day  with    all     His  own 
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knew  not  which  way  to    go — 

glad    hal  -  le  -  lu-j aha  roll,  The  way  was    o-pened  at    Cal-va-ry   for 

I'll  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 
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me.  Hap-py     in    serving    my  Sav -  ior  and  Lord, 

for  me.I'm  al-ways  3E  Lord, 
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Giv  -   en       to     Him     full     and  com-plete  con-trol; 
Since  I  have  con-trol; 
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The  Way  Was  Opened  At  Calvary 
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On    life's  rough  road,  ehar  -  ing   each  load, 

He's  with  me  in     mer  -  cy 
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Joy -bells  are   ring -ing    in     my  soul; 
Andheav-en's  ransomed  soul;From  darkness 
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He  brought  me    in  -  to     the  won-der-ful  light,  Healed  me  and 

light,  From  blind-ness 
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high-way   of    love.  Opened  at  Cal-v'ry  for  me,   e-ven-me, 

The  way  He 
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Fully  Satisfied 


Dedicated  to  Wood-Wirt  County  Singers  Association,  W.  Va. 
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1.  Here    we    gath-er    and  love    to    sing  with  our  loved  ones  so  dear,  so  dear, 

2.  When  no     long-er    we  spread  His  fame  in    this  wea  -  ri-some  laud ,  this  land, 
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Mak-ing   mel    o  •  dies  loud  -  ly  ring,    we  have  noth-ing    to  fear,  to  fear; 
We'll  sing  glo  -  ry    to    His  great  name  on  that    won-der-ful  strand,  bright  strand; 
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Keep  on  sing-ing    His  prais-es  sweet,  till  with  Him  we     a -bide,  a -bide, 
We    will  don     a    new  robe  and  crown  and  live   close  to     His  side,  His  side, 
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Soon  we'll    sit     at    the    Mas-ter's   feet     sat     -     is      -      fled. 

0         we    nev  -  er   shall   see      a     frown,  and    be   ful  -  ly     sat  -  is -fled. 

£J  J  J  J  J.  J 


at 


3=M-g-f 


£ 


i=P 


^f 


t- 

8  h       H 


fat 


Si"  ^ 

Chorus 


it 


y-^tv  Aj_j 


»-= — ♦ — ♦- 


•=! — K- 


fc 


:£ 


-3 — K 


trp 


y    u 


Hal  -  Ie  -  lu    -    jah,         hal  ■  le  -  lu     -     jah, 

Praise  Him,  praise     Him,       praise  Him,  praise      Him, 
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Now  I'm  sing   •  ing,      sheaves  I'm  bring  -  ing, 

Praise  Him,  praise     Him,     praise  Him,  praise      Him, 
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I'll    be    hap  -  py    and   sat  ■  is  -  filed,  I'll    be    ful  -  ly     sat  -  is  -  tied. 
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2.  My 

3.  Let 

4.  Our 


country 'tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib-  er-ty,  Of  thee    I  sing;  Land  where  mj 
na-tive country  thee, Land  of  the  no -ble free, Thy  namellove;    I    lovethy 
mu-sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;Let  mor-tal 
fathers'  God  to  Thee,  Author  of  lib  -  er  -  ty.To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa-thers  died,Land  of  the  pilgrims'  pride.From  ev'ry  mountain  side, Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, Like  that  a-bove. 
tongues  awake, Let  all  that  breathe  partake.Let  rocks  their  silence  break, Let  sound  prolong. 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  ho-ly  light ,  Protect  us   by  Thy  might ,  Great  God ,  our  King. 
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1.  I    have    the  sweet  -  est  song  that  I'm  sing  -  ing    all     day  long,  In    my 

2.  My  heart  is    glad    and   free  since  the  Sav  -  ior    par  -  doned  me,  And  I 
3.1    prom-ised  Him   my   love  till     I     see    His   face    a  -  bove,  Where  Ha 
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heart  the  lit  -  tie  Sunbeams  play; 
tru  -  Iy  love  Him  more  and  more; 
Bits  up  -  on    the  great  white  throne; 
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from  the  Bhin-ing  paths  of  home,  For  my  Sav-ior  leads  me  all  the  way, 
when  He  took  my  sins  a -way,  I  had  never  known  such  joy  be -fore, 
I    will  nev-  er  turn  a- side,   For  my  Sav-ior  leads  me   on  and  on. 
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He  leads  me  Where     the        wa-ters,  liv  -ing  wa-ters  flow, 
me  Where  the  liv-ing  wa  -  ters  flow,  '  And    an  -  y 
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stran       *      ger  When  I  reach  the  promised  land. 

II   '  ft    ft  - 1 


s=^=^=»=^=fc^nJ 


> — g-1  t}L, 


r-U^tr      g  -Mr 


£ 


:t 


j    f    ■* 


3*t 


I 


In 


the        promised  land. 


No.  100  Under  His  Win* 

Copyright,  1951,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Amos  G.  Mashburn  in    "Crimson   Glow"  Edsel  Coats 

n  r>  ft  >.   n  k    n 


^ 


££«3 


1 


=}' 


1 .  I     am  safe  -  ly  hid  -  ing  un  -  der-neath  the  shelt 'ring  wing,  Since  the  Sav-ior 

2.  What  a  joy    I   find  in    dai-ly    walk-ing  by    His  side,  0-  ver-shad-owed 

3.  He  has  set  the  joy  bells  ring-ing  deep  with-in    my   soul,  By  His  grace  He's 
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came  and  set  me  free; 

by     His  love  di  -  vine; 

keep-ing   me  each  day; 
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Peace  He  gives  me  when  my  prob-lema 
Need  ed  strength  He  gives  me    as    I 


name    I    glad  -  ly  sing,  He     is  more  than   all  this  world  to  me. 

to      Him    I      con-fide,  In     my  sor  -  rows  corn-fort  sweet  is  mine.  \ 

yield    to    Him  con-trol,  And  the  threat'ning  storm  clouds  pass  a-way. 
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I  hide,  He'll  guide 

Un-der-neath  His  wing  I  hide,  close  to  Him  I  cling,  He'll  guide  Safely  thru  each 
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voice  di-vine, makes  my  heart  rejoice  He's  mine,  Whatsoe'er  may  come, He  will  lead  mo 


te 


aft-x-T  — * 


n=± 


*±;  I   * 


s^^r^a^a 


aSii 


P* 


1 


WA* 


tj  h  b 


fcn 


home,  home  a-bove. 

home.heaven  a-bove. 


m — £££ 


True  to  yonr  King, make  His  praise  ring, 

rPp  i    ■  i    i 


*= 


-t 


"4: 


e 


+  iii 


s8 


■K— ^  pfc    p>    » — >»>   p»   p>  — »»    I 


*— J 


gy^gb^f^ 


shont  the  glad  ti-dings  a  -  lond,  Singing  hal-Ie  -  In  -  jah,  glo-ry,  to  His  great  name, 

, ,  ggg , ,  >  ^j-mMAW^ 


EPgEgEtggi 


§ 


4^ 


iBHRI  |  -T  j>  | 


y..  E   .1 


T1^ 


m^    M 


^=tt 


M    g 


-*-   W"    D 


TT11 


F* 


B 


IS 


show  the  rain-bow  on  each  clond.  *       The  King, 
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1.  Some  day  I'm  go  •  ing  home,  no  more  I'll    ev  -  er  roam,  The  love  of  God  is 

2.  Id     heaven    I  am  told,  the  streets  are  paved  with  gold,  The  tree  of  Life  in 
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burn -ing  deep    in  my  bouI,  my  ransomed  soul;  I'm  waiting    for    that    day 
all      its  beau-  ty  there  grows,  in  beau-ty  grows;  The  gates  with  pearl  are    laid, 
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when  I'll    be  called  a  -  way  To  live    in    heav  -  en,    my    e  -  ter  -  nal  bright 
and  flow  -  era  nev  -  er   fade,  The  liv  -ing     wa  -  ter  from   the  throne  of  God 
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goal,  e-ter-nal  goal.  I'm  looking  for  that  ci-ty  fair, 

flows,  for-ev-er  flows.  I  am  look-ing  for  heaven's  ci-ty  fair, 
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The  home  that's  waiting  o-ver   on  the  gold-en  shore;  Some  day  I'll 

the  gold-en  shore; 
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see  my  Sav-ior's  face,  And  I  shall  live  with  Him  up 

Some  day  I  shall  see  «     Je-sus'  blessed  face, 
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King,  U-nit-ed  with  the  saints  where  partings  never  come. 

to  my  Lord  and  King,  no  partings  come. 
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1.  What    a    glad  time     is     wait  -  ing    yon  -  der     for    the    saved  by  grace, 

2.  When  He    shall  come  to    earth    in     pow-er,      on    that  morn-ing    fair, 
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When    our  dear  Lord  shall  come  a  -  gain,  and    we    see    His   bless  -  ed  face; 
Saints    of    the     a    -  ges  shall  be      n    -  nit  -  ed,  robes  and  crowns  to  wear; 
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It      will     be    won -der  -  ful 
Knowing  we'll  reign  with  Him 
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for    ns    when  we     His    glo  -  ry  share, 
for  -  ev  -  er      in     that   land    sub- lime. 
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It  will   be    glo  -  ry 
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When  He  comes  back    to  claim  His    own. 

When    He  comes  to  claim  His     own,  His  own. 
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A  Home  l»  Waiting 
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1.  A    home    in  beav  -  en    is  wait  -ing  the  faith -ml  and  trae,  When  eomesthe 

2.  That  love  -ly    ci  -  ty    no  dark-ness  can  ev  -  er    in-vade.No  storm -y 
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end  of    our  jour-ney  down  here,  life  down  here;  We'll  lay    a  -  side    all    the 
winds  on  ua    ev  -  er  can  blow,  on     ns   blow;  With  saints  we'll  sing  praise  to 


tri  -  als  and  cares  we  have  borne,  For- ev  -  er    free  from  our    sor-row   and 
Je  -  sus   our  won-der  -  ful  King,  And  per -feet  glad-ness  for  -  ev  -  er  we'll 
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Home  waits       for  me    o 

know,  we  shall  know,  A  home  is  wait-ing  for  me     o  -  ver  there,  .->    e 


K.  ^  S 


ea 


*-'-«r 


^^1 


a£ 


» 


rr 


/{  r?      *1       "i» 

[J    *— ~|  'ii 

[JJ*  J  J  J  i  ~    =1 

D      0       J 
No   sin    can 

!To                           sin 
p.n  ■  ter  that  bright   ci  •  ty 

N- t  ITTtT; 

in   that    ci  -  ty  fair,                   j 
fair,                            For  -  ev  -  er 

W^b-^p^ 

t" = h — =~ 

-5   5 — J    "W-5   B    s 

&>—!.-.  S 

fr             ~                   »       a 

-y— L^—y U    y      ^    -^ 

A  Home  Is  Waiting 
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There'll  be    no     night,  Christ     is     the      light, 
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Beign-ing  while  a  •  ges  shall  roll.  Friends 

un  -end-ing  shall  roll.  When  all  our  friends  and  loved  ones  i 
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and         loved  ones  we  shall    see,  What  a 

we  shall  see,  0    what    a    hap  -  py  meet  -  ing    it    will 
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meet-ing     it     will    be,    In    heav'n  a-bove,  where  all     is 
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Heav'n  a  -  bove, 
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love,  The  New  Je  -ru  -  sa-lem,home  of    the   soul. 

all    is    love,  the  sweet  home  of  the  soul. 


No.  104 
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1.  Moon-beams  shining  (shining)  keep  re-mind-ing(tell-ing)  Of     a    trip  that 

2.  I       am  pray-ing(pray-ing)for  the  day  when  (day  when)  I'll  be  sail  -  ing, 

3.  Soon  I'm  leaving  (leaving)  I'm  not  grieving  (grieving)  Heaven  waits  foe 


I'll     be  tak- ing  soon;  (Oh.there  is)Noth-ing  bind-ing(bind-ing),  I     am 
sail  -  ing  np     a-bove  (with  Je-sus)  With  my  Sav-ior(Sav-  ior)  ,keep-ing 
me     if    I'll    be  true  (and  faithful)  ;Tired  of  sigh-ing,  (I  will)  soon    be 
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pin -ing  (pin-  ing)  For  that  jour-ney  that  will  take  me  o  -  ver  the  moon, 
fay- or(fav-or)  So  that  He  will  wel-come me  with  arms  of  love, 
fly -ing  (fly -ing)  In    that  jour-ney  that  will  take  me    o  -  ver  the  moon. 
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I'm   sail  -  ing  soon  a  -  bove  the  moon, 

(I'm) I'm  sail -ing  soon  (a)   a  -  bove  the  moon 
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And  fly  -  ing  through  the  heavens       blue  And 

(And)  and  fly  -  ing  through  (the)  the  heavens  blue 
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Pver  the  Moon 
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too,  I'm  hop -ing  yon 

(I'm)I'mpray-ing  too  (I'm)  I'm  hop  -ing  yon 
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choose  and  sail  the' '  Milky  way'  'with  me  and  ride 

(de- )  decide  to  choose  (with)  with  me  and  ride 
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at  Je-sus'side;  Nonghtcanbe-tide,  we're  sat-  is  ■ 

(at)  at  Je- bos' side;  (nought)  nought  can  betide, 
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fied  AndnowI'mlong-ing  and  I'm  hop -ing,  I   have  no 

(we're)  we're  eatfe-fied 
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time  for  moping, For    I    will  soon  be  float-ing  a  -  way  a  -  bo  ve      the  moon. 
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A  Home  up  in  Heaven 


Sfepy^gllt,;  1943,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Heaven's  Lamp"  ~         R.  E.Bacon 
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1.  My    Sav-ior    as-cend-ed     to    heav-en,        A   man-sion     for 

2.  I've  loved  ones  and  friends  0  ■  ver    yon  -  der,       A  •  wait  -  ing     my 

3.  No    sick  -ness  nor  death  there  can     en  -  ter,     We'll  live  while   the 
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me     to     pre  -  pare;    He's  com -ing  some  day  in     His   glo  -  ry 
Com  -  ing    up      there,  And  soon    I     shall   join  them  some  morn-ing, 
a  -  ges  shall     roll     And  praise  the  dear    Sav-ior   who  pur  -  chased 
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And   take  me  to  dwell  with  Him  there.      A  home 

The    joys     of  that  home  we  shall  share. 

This  won  -  der-ful  home  of    the     soul.  won-der-mlhome 
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heav-en  Pre-pared  for  the  pure  and  the  true,  A  crown 

a-bove  faith-fid  and  tone,  and  a  robe 
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will  be 
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giv  -  en,  I  mean  to    re-ceive  it,  don't  you? 

in  love,  some  morning,  don't  you? 
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Farther  Along 

*      Copyright.  19*7,  by  Th«  Stampi-BaxUr  Mule  Co.,         R©y.  W.  B.  Stevens 
in  "StatUt  Crown"  Arr.  J.  R.  Baxter.  Jr. 
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1.  Tempt-ed   and  tried  we're  oft  made  to  won  -  der   Why  it  ■hould  be   thns 

2.  When  death  has  come  and    tak  -  en  oar  loved  ones,  It  leaves  onr  home    so 

3.  Faith -ful    till  death  said    onr   lov  -  ingMas-ter,     A    few  more  days     to 

4.  When  we    see    Je  -  sus   com-ing  in  glo  -  ry,  When  He  comes  from  His 


all      the   day  long,  While  there  are  oth  -  ers  liv  -  ing     a  -  boat    as, 

lone  -  ly    and  drear;  Then  do    we  won  -  der  why   oth  -  ers  pros  -  per, 

la  -  bor  and  wait;  Toils  of     the  road    will  then  seem    as  noth  -  ing, 

home  in    the     sky;  Then  we    shall  meet  Him  in  that  bright  mansion, 
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Nev  -  er   mo  -  lest  -  ed  tho    in    the  wrong. 

Lir  -  ing    so  wiek  -  ed  year     af  -  ter  year. 

As     we  sweep  thru  the  bean  -  ti  -  ful   gate. 

We'll  on  -  der-stand  it  all    by  and    by. 


Far  -  ther  a  -  long  we'll 


know  all     a -boat   it,  Farther    a -long  we'll  nn-derstand  why;     Cheer  up, ray 


broth-er,   live  in    the  sunshine, We'll  nn-derstand  it     all  by  and  by. 
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No.  F07  Holy  Light,  Keep  Shining  Upon  Me 

Copyright,  1948,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
M>  W.  E.  in  "GlOry  Waves"  Marion  W.  Easteriing 
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1.  In     this  vale of  tron-ble  and  sor-row,trou-ble  and  sor-row,Trav-el-ing 

2.  When  my  cross  ....is  heavy    to   car  -ry,  seems  I    am  fail- ing  And  I  am 

3.  When  the  shades...  of  eve-ningare  fall-ing,death  bells  are  ringing,  And  I  shall 
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thru     a    land    of  dark- ness  and  strife,  of  dark-ness  and  strife;  Ho  -  ly 

bend  -  ing  'neath  a     bar -den    of  care,   a  bar -den    of  care;  When  my 

fold    my  tent  and  fly      a  -  way  home,  to  heav-en    my  home; While   a- 
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light, . . .  keep  shin- ing  up  -  on   me,  till  the  bright  morrow.Help  me  to   live, live, 
soul....    is  seek-ing  for  ref-uge,mer-cy   pre-vail- ing,  Ho-Iy  light  shine, shine, 
cross...  the  deep  I   am  sailing.home-ward  I'm  winging,  Ho-ly  light  shine,shine, 
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live   abeau-ti-ful  life,  a  beau-ti-ful  life.  Ho- ly  light, 

shine  on  ev  -  er-y-where,shine  ev-er-y-where. 

shine  out  o-ver  the  foam, the  mys-ti-calfoam.Ho-ly  light,        keepshin-ingup- 
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light  of  heav-en 
on    me, 


b 


:r 


shining,         Light  the  path  that  I  trav-el  to-day, 

Light  the  path  I  trav-el  to- day, 


Holy  Li&ht,  Keep  Shining  Upon  Me 


fc*3 


rrrr^g- 


Let  the  bright  rays  of  mer-cy  surround  me  As  I  walk 

Let  the  rays  of  mer-cy  surround  me  Aa  I     walk 
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o'er  this  troublesome  way;         And  when  I 
this trou-ble-some  way;  When  I  reach  the  river   of 
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reach  the  riv-er  of  Jor-dan,        Trembling, stand         looking  o'er  the  dark  tide, 
Jor-dan,  Look  a-cross       t  the  chill-y  dark  tide, 
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Ho  -  Iy  light,  light  of  heav-en  keep  sbin-ing, 

Beau-ti  -  ful  light  keep  shin  -ing    up -on  me, 
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Till     I     am  safe  at  home  on  yon-der  bright  side. 

—  on  yon- der  bright  side. 
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No.  108    Since  Jesus  Spoke  Peace  to  Me 
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Copyright.  1947,  toy  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Ca- 
in "Highest  Praise"  Kenneth  Fulkerson 


1,  What  a'f  won-  der  -  ful  feel-ing,  neav-en's  glo-ries  re-veai-  nig, 

2.  Since  I    start-ed     to    glo  -  ry  I    am   tell-ing  love's  sto-ry, 
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Since 


Since  Je-sns  took  my  bur-deH   a'-  way; 
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Now    I    nev  -  er   am 
I'il    keep  trust-ing  Him 
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lone  -  ly, 
ev   -    er, 


gnid  -  ed    by    my  Lord   on  -  ly, 
He    will  leave  me,  no,  nev-er, 
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I'm    walk-ing 


%=£ 


fcjfc 


U  ;U    U 
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in     His  pres-ence  each  day. 
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What    a     won  -  der  -  ful 
0   what    a   won    -     drous 
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feej-ing    in     my  heart,  Since  the  Sav-ior  spoke  sweet  peace  to 

feel-ing    in     my  heart,  Since  Christ  the  Sav     -      ior    spoke  sweet  peace  to 
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Since  Jesus  Spoke  Peace  to  Me 
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me, spoke  peace  to  me;      Gift     of    mar-vel  -  oua    life   He    did    im  -  part, 
me;  Gift  of  life  He   did    im  -  part, 
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Saved  my    dy  -  lug  soul  and  Bet    me  free; 
In  mer-cy    saved        my]        soul  "and  set   me   free;  And  now  I'll ' 
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I     will  to  Him  be  faith-fnl  on  the   jonr-ney,  To  that  beauti-fui 

faith  -   fnl  be  np-on  the||  journey, That 'a  leading  to       that 
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What  a  won-der  -  fnl  feel  -  ing  ev  -  *ry 
Owhatawon   -  drons  feel  -  ing  ev-*iy 


homequst  o'er  the  way; 
home  ]ust  o'er  the  way; 
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day,  Since  He  spoke  sweet  peace  to  me. 

day,       Since  JeJ-  sus    spoke       sweet        peace  to    me, spoke  peace  to  me,' 
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Drifting  Away 


Copyright,  1951,  By  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
JBev.  Alfred  Barratt  in    "Crimson   Glow"  W.  Lee  HlggLns 


1.  Yon  are  drift-rag    a  -  way  o'er  the  rest   -  less  tide  With  no  com-pass  or 

2.  On    the  mer  -  ci  -  less  bil-  lows  your  bark  is  tossed  Ere  your  faith  suf-fers 

3.  Ton  are  drift-ing  where  bil-lows  of    sor    -  row  roll,  Id  -  to    cur-rents  of 

4.  From  a  life  that  was  pure  in    the  days  of  yore,  Yon  are  drift-iug    in 
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chart  on  the    o  -  ceanwide;  With  no  Pi  -  lot  on  board  your  frail  bark  to  guide, 
ship-wreck,  0  count  the  cost,  There  is  noth-ing  to  gain  if    your  soul     is    lost, 
e    -    vil  and  dan-g'rous  shoal,  You  are  leaving  be-bind  you  the  shin  -  ing  goal, 
Bin  where  the  break  -  ers  roar,  Yon  are  drift-iug  a  -  way  from  the  gold  -  en  shore, 
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Yon  are  drift-ing    a-  way  from  God.  Yon  are  drift-ing  a  -  way  from  the 

from  God. 
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path  of   right   In  •  to  treach-er-ous  plac  -  es   as  dark      as  night,  Yon  are 


drift-ing  a-way  with  no  port  in  sight,  Yon  are  drift-ing  a-way  from  God. 

from  God. 
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m  Live  On 
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1.  'Tia     aTsweet  and  glorious  tho't  that  comes  to    me,   I'D  live  on, 

2.  When  my  bod  -y'e  slumb'ring  in   the  cold,  cold  clay, 

3.  When  the  world's  on    fire  and  dark-ness  veils  the    sun, 

4.  In       the   glo  -  ry-  land, with  Je-sua    on    the  throne,  I'D  five  on, 
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yes,  I'll  live  on;     Je-sus  saved  my  soul  from  death  and  now  I'm  free, 

yes,  I'll  live  on;  There  to    sleep    in  Je  -  sus    till    the  judg-ment  day, 

yes,  I'll  live  on;    Men  will  cry    and  to    the  rocks  and  moun-tains  ran, 

yes,  I'll  live  on;    Thru  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  -  ges  sing-ing,home,sweet  home, 
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I'D  five  on,      yes,  I'll  five  on.  I'll  five  on,      yes,  I'll  five 
I'll  five  on,  and  on, 
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on,  Thru    e-ter-ni-ty    I'll  five  on,  I'll  five  on, 


and  on. 


and  on, 
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yes,  I'll  five  on,  Thru    e-ter-ni>ty     I'll    five     on. 

and  on,  yes,  I'll  live  on. 


^ 


V     P     (J 


<!H>=p#ffrfTFi.v     „i 


r-      .r- 


No.  in 


Go  Right  Out 


SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1942,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  g  Ptg.  Go« 

&.E.B.  in.  "Super  Specials  No.  5"  Albert  E.  Bromley 
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1.  Some-bod  -  y  ought  to    go  and  work  for  Je  -  sua,   So  man  -  y  souls  are 

2.  Go     out  and  lead  the  wan-d'ring  ones  to  Je  -  sue,    Go  out  and  do  your 

3.  Some-bod  -  y  ought  to   tell  the  won-drous  sto  -  ry,    How  Je  -  sus  died  for 
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lost     in  sin;  Some-bod  -  y  ought  to     tell  them    of  sal  -  va-tion, 

best    to  win;  Don't  stand  a-round  and  let  them    i  -  dly     wan-der, 

fall  -  en  men;  Some-bod  -  y  ought  to    vol  -  un  -  teer  for      Je  -  bus, 
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Ought  to 

Some-bod  -  y   ought    to     go   right  out   and  help    to 
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bring     them    in. 
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Ought  to  bring  them  in, 

Some-bod  -y    ought  to  go  right  out  and  help  to  Some-bod-y 
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Tell  a  world       in     sin 

ought  to  preach  sal  -  va  -  tion  to     a  Go  preach  it, 
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Go  Right  Out 
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Broth  -       -         er,  you       can   win, 

there    is     not      a  doubt    a  •  bout    it,  And    if    you 
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Now's  the  time    to      be  -  gin; 

ain't    al  -  read  -  y    done    it  now's  the  Go    out  and 
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Preach  It  far      and  wide,  .God 

preach  the  word  of  Je-sus,  preach  it  Don't  ever  be  a  "doubting 
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will  be    your  guide  Be  a 

Thomas,"  God  will  And  you  can  you  can  be   a     pi  -  lot  and  a 
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bless-ing  to  men,  Bring  the  wan-d'rers  in. 

So  brother,  go  right  out  and  help  to  bring  the 
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Jesus,  Hold  My  Hand 
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Copyright,  1938,  In  "Gems  of  Gladness,"  by  Hartford  Mnsic  Co. 

Albert  E.  Bromley 
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J.  As       I       tray -el    thru  this  pil  -  grim    land  There  is       a  Friend  who 

2.  Let    me      tray -el      in     the  fight   di  •  vine  That    I     may  Bee    the 

3.  When  I      van-  der  thru  the  val  -  ley     dim    To  -  ward  the  set  -  ting 


walks  with  me,  Leads  me    safe- ly  thru  the  sink- ing  sand,  It    is   the 

bless  -  ed  way;  Keep   me     that  I  may  be  whol-ly  Thine  And  sing  re- 

of       the  son,  Lead  me    safe-ly   to     a  land  of     rest    If    I      a 
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Christ  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry; 
demption's  song  some  day; 
crown  of    life  have  won; 
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This  would  be  my  pr»y'r,dear  Lord, each 
I     will    be    a   sol-dier  brave  and 
I    have  put  my  faith  in  Thee.dear 
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To  help  me  do    the     best     I     can, 


day  To  help  me  do  the  best  I  can,  For  I  need  Thy  light  to 
true  And  ev  -  er  firm  -  ly  take  a  stand,  As  I  on  -  ward  go  and 
Lord,  That  I  may  reach  the    gold -en  8trand,There'snooth-er  friend   on 


fei,  g.-c^Eir  r  r  tig: 
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guide  me  day  and  night,  Bless -ed     Je-sns,  hold  my    hand.  J 

dai   -  ly  meet  the  foe,    Bless  -  ed     Je  •  bus,  hold  my    hand.  { 

whom  I    can    de-pend,  Bless  -  ed    Je  -  ens,  bold  my    hand. 
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Jesus,  Hold  My  Hand 


Choral 


f 


J  *l  J      J 


J   I   Ju*   N    J^ 3 


&>=f>r 


£^m 


Bless-ed  Je     -     bus,        hold    my  band,  Tea,    I  Deed         Thee 

Je    ■    •    -    eus.hold  my  hand,  I       need  Theeev-'ry 
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ev  -  'ry  hour, 
hour, 


Thro  this  land,       this  pil  -  grim  land 

Thru  this  pil -grim  land,  Fro* 
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By         Thy  saving  pow'r;     Hear  my  plea,     my        fee-ble  plea, 

tecfc  ma  by  Thy  pow'r;  Hear  my  fee-ble  plea, 
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look       down    on    me, 
iown  on  me, 
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Lord, dear  Lord.       look       down    on    me,  '  When 

0        Lord,  look  down  on  me,  When   I  kneel   in 
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I         kneel        in        pray 'r, Bless-ed    Je-sus,  hold  my  hand, 
pray'rl  hope  to  meet  yon  there, 
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No.  113  When  We  Sin*  Around  the  Throne  Eternal 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co^ 
A.E.B*  in    "Pilgrim    Songs"  Albert  E.  Brumley 
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1.  Won't  it     be     a     hap-py,  hap-py  day  When  we  gath-er  on  the    oth  -  er 

2.  With  our  friends  we'll  join  a  might-y  throng  0  -  ver  yon-der   in  the  promised 

3.  0        the    joy  and  rap-ture  that  will  be  When  we  march  along  the  streets  of 


shore,        0  -  ver    on   the    oth  -  er    shore,         0  -  ver     on  the   gold  -  en 

land,         0  -  ver     in   the  prom-ised    land,       Yon-der      in  the  prom-ised 

gold,     March  a  -  long  the  streets  of    gold,      March  a  •  long  the  streets  of 
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shore;     Ev  -  'ry  earth  -  ly  care  shall  pass   a-way,  We'll  be  hap  -  py  there  for- 
land;      With  the  saved  we'll  sing  a   hap  -  py  song  In   the  morn-mg  at   the 
gold;      We  shall  live  thru   all    e  -  ter  ■  ni  -  ty  And  the  glo  -  ry    of   the 


ev    -    er   more, 

Lord's  right  hand,      When  we  sing  a-round  the  throne  e  -ter  -  na!    On  that 

Lord     be  -  hold, 
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wonder-ful  day.  When  we  sing  a-round  the  throne  e  -  ter  -  nal  Way 
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When  WeSin&  Around  the  Throne  Eternal 
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o  -  ver  in   glo  -  ry,When  we  join  the  cho-roB  su  -  per  -  nal,  Sing  heaven's  sweet 
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sto  -  ry; With  the  saintswe'll  ev-er   be   hap-py,     0      what   a  glad  morning, 
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When  we  sing  around  the  throne  e  -  ter-nal    On  that  won-der-ful  day. 
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A  Home  is  Waiting  Me 
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1.  Should  Je-sus  come  to-day,  Would  we  all  read  -  y  be?He'll  call  His  bride  a- 

2.  Keep  standing  for  the  right,  Be  al-ways  good  and  true,  A  spot-less  robe  oi 

3.  0        be  pre-pared  to   go  When  life  on  earth  is  o'er,   It  will   be  sweet,  we 
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way   To  dwell  e-ter  -  nal  -  ly. 

white  Is  waiting  now  for  you.  A  home  is  wait-ing  me  When  toils  of  life  are  o  'er, 

know, To  see  Hun  on  that  shore. 
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be  I'll  live  on  heaven's  shore. 
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I  Couldn't  Begin  To  Tell  You 
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HOW  BEAUTIFUL  HEAVEN  IS 
Copyright,  1940,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co* 


in  "Golden  Key" 


Albert  E.  Bromley 
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1.  If     I    had    all    the  words  in    our    language 

2.  If     I  mixed  all    the  glo  -  ri  -  oris    sun-sets 

3.  If     I    had    all    the  hues  of    the  rain-bow 


To  use   at    a 

With  the  f  ath-om-less 
Trans  -   lat-  ed  in 
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If    I     had   all    the  bean  -  ti  -  ful     pic-tures 


mo-ments  command, 
myst'rie's  of  Mars, 
beau  -  ti  -  ful  words, 


If    I    mixed  all   the  beau  -  ty    of    spring-time 
If    I    had     all    the  mag  -  i  -  cal    mu  -  sic, 


Of  na  -  tnre,  the    sea    and    the  land;        If     I    spoke  in      a 

With  the  gleam  of    the  moon  and    the  stars;        If     I      add  -  ed    the 
If     I     had    all     the  songs    of     the  birds;         If     I     had    all    the 
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voice  nev  -  er  end-ing,  Speaking  on  -  ly  of  love  -  li  - 
love  of  all  mothers  And  the  thrill  of  a  ba  -  by's 
wis  -  dom  of    sag  -  es         To  help    me    my  theme      ex  - 


ness, 
kiss, 
press, 
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I   couldn't  be  -  gin  to    tell  you        How  beau-  ti  -  ful  heav-en    is. 


re^f  ppiff^frp^rteP, 


I  Gouldn't  Begin  To  Tell  You 


Chorus 
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I    nev  -  er,  no  nev  -  er  could  tell  you        How  beau-ti- f ul  heav-en   is, 
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I    nev  -  er,  no   nev  -  er  could  vi-sion       Its  mag  -i  -  cal  love  -  li-ness; 


If  the  gift  of  the  silv'ry  haired  masters  And  prophets  I  could    pos-sess, 
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I     couldn't  be  -  gin  to   tell  you       How  beau-ti  -  f  ul  heav-en     is. 
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Heaven 
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1.  I        now  pre  -  pare  for   joys  up  there,  I  mean  to    see         fair  heav-en. 

2.  When  sets  fife's  sun,  my  race   is    run,    I  mean  to    go  to   heav-en, 

3.  Thru  end  -  less  years,  no  pain  nor  tears,  I  mean  to  live        in    heav-en. 
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No.  117    You've  Got  to  Walk  That  Lonesome  Road 

SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

A.  E.  B.  in  "Super  Specials  No.  3"  Albert  E.  Brumley 


1.  You  bet  -  ter  get   ac-quaint-ed  with  your  Lord  a     lit  -  tie  bet  -  ter, 

2.  You've  got  to  meet  your  Lord  and  Mas  -  ter  on   the  judgment  morning, 

3.  You  bet  -  ter  turn    a  -  way,  my  broth-er,  from  your  weight  of  sor  -  row, 


ptt&rq&^fTf-.  ,r  j y  jfr^a 


You  bet  -  ter  get  right  down  and  pray  a  -  way  your  heav  -  y  load; 
You've  got  to  set  -  tie  all  ac-eounts  and  debts  you've  ev-er  owed; 
You   bet  -  ter  get  pre  -  pared   to  move  a  -  way  "from  this    a     •    bode;     ' 


fey#^#t*Mp^ 


You  bet  -  ter  turn  your  tho'ts  a  -  way  from  world-ly  things  that  glit  -  ter, 
You  bet  -  ter   set  -  tie  now,  that  trip  may  come  with-out  a  warn-ing,  ( 
You  bet  -  ter  make  your  peace  with  God  to  -  day  for  some  to-mor  -  row, 
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You've  got  to  walk  that  road,  long  lone-some  road, 

you've  got  to  walk  that 
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Chorus 
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Walk, yes ,you've  got  to  walk,       walk,yes,you've  got  to  walk* 
You've  got  to  walk  that  road,  that  lonesome  vale , 
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you've  Got  to  Walk  That  Lonesome  Hoad 
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Walk  ,yes  .you've  got  to  walk  down  that  lonesome  long  trail; 

You've  got  to  take  that  trip  ado wn  that  long,  long  trail; 
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Hold.yas.holdtothehand,  hand  that  never  will  fail, 

Yeu  better  hold  the  hand  that  will  nev  -  er    fail, 
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You've  got  to  walk  that  read,  long  lonesome  read, 

you've  got    to   walk  that 
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No.  118         Hide  Me  in  the  Rock  of  Ages 

«UT*  Copyright,  1941,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Ptg.  Co. 

in  "Super  Specials  No.  3"  Arr.  J.  R.  Baxter.  Jr. 
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0   dear  broth-er  when  the  world  is  burn-ing, Don't  you  want  God's  bosom  to 
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be  your  pQ-low?Hide  me  in  the  Bock  of  a-ges,  Bock  of   A  -  ges  cleft  for  me . 
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No.  1 19     He  Will  Lead  His  Children  Home 

SPIRITUAL 

Copyright,  1949,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 

tonnie  B.  Combs  in  "Chords  Of  Love"  Robert  B.  Christian 
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1.  We've  read  and  heard  the  sto-ry    in    the  bTess-ed  old  Book,  How  the  walls  of 

2.  The  Lord  said,  Broth-er  Jo-nah,  go    to    Nin-  e  -  veh  land, But  he    dis  -  o- 

3.  The  Lord  has  raised  the  dead  and  caused  the  blind-ed  to  see,  Cleansed  the  lep-er'a 
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Jer  -  i  -  cho  the  peo-plemarched'round,And  when  the  trumpet  sounded, how  the 
beyed  the  Lord  by  hid-ing  a  -  way, Then  Jo-nah  got  con-vert-ed  to  o- 
spots  and  turned  the  wa-ter  to  wine;TheLordis    just  the  same  to  -  day,  and 
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might-y  walls  shook,  Walls  a-roundthat  ci  -  ty  came  a-tum  -  ble  -  ing  down. 
bey  the  com-mand,From  the  whale  the  Lord  de  -  liv  -  ered  Him  on  that  day. 
ev  -  er  will     be,  There 's no  oth-er    pow-er   like   the  Sav  -  ior    di  -  vine. 
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The  Lord,  He 

Lord  de  -  liv  -  ered  Dan  -  iel   from  the  hun>  gry    li  -  on 'a  den, 
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rolled,  He 

Boiled  the    wa  -  ters  back- ward   for   old     Mo  -  ses    and    His    men, 
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He  Will  Lead  His  Children  Home 
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lead;  The 

Lead  His  peo  -  pie     out     of      E  -  gypt's  bond-age    and      its    sin; 
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Lord,  He  saved, 

Lord  did  calm  the  o  -  cean  and  the  might-y  winds  that  blew,  Saved  the  He-brew 
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He  rose; 
chil-dren  from  the   fire-y  fnr-nace,  too,       Eose  up  from  the  grave,  just  like  the 
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proph-ets    eaid  He'd    do; 
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He     nev  -  er    will     for  -  sake    ns,    mat-ters 
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not  what  may  come,  Safe-ly     He  will  lead  His  faith-ful  "chil-dren   on  home. 
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No.  120      I  Know  Somebody's  List'ning 
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Copyright,  1937,  by  The  Stamps-BaxterMusic  Co. 

Albert  E.  Brumley 
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1.  Tho   a    pil-grim,  a  stranger,  a  beg-gar  I   be   As  here   I    go  trav-el-ing 

2.  Thru  the  troubles  and  tri-als  and  darkest  of  night  He  speakB  and  I  hear  His  kind 

3.  Let  the  world  amble  on  like  the  Bab 'Ion  of  old  With  beau-ty  and  charm  to  al- 
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on,      Tho  dearest  of  friends  will  not  lis-ten  to  me  And  chide  me  for  trusting  God's 
voice„Thru  darkness  He  giveth  me  comfort  and  light, He  keeps  me, in  Him  I  re- 
lure,    My  hope  in  the  heav-en-ly  treasures  untold  Is   far  more  ex-ceeding  and 
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Son;  Tho  the  world  in  its  fol-ly,  its  sin  and  its  shame,Neg-lect-ful-Iy 
joice;  What  more  could  I  ask  when  the  shadows  grow  dim  And  kindred  and 
sure;     My  Ee-deem-  er  will  an-swer  my  sad  fee-ble  plea  And  guide  me  each 
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turns  me  a  -  way,  I  still  have  my  Sav  -  ior,  0  praise  His  sweet  name, He 
loved  ones  be  -  tray,  What  more  could  I  cher-ish  than  Je  -  sus  the  Friend  Who 
hour  of  the    day,       A  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful    Sav  -  ior    is    He  Who 
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hears  ey-'ry-thing  that  I  say Know  somebody's  list'ning, 

ey-'ry-thing  that  I  say .   I  know somebody's 
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I  Know  Somebody's  List'nin* 
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know  somebody's  list'-ning,   Hears              ev    -     'ry  thing  that  I  Bay, 
list'-ning And  hears  ev  -'ry  thing  that  I  say, I 
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Know  somebody  answers, '         know  somebody  answers,  Pray'r 

know some-bod-y  an-swers Ev-'ry  pray'r  that  I 


that         I    se  -  cret  -  ly  pray;    Know  somebody  loves  me        know  somebody 
se  -  cret  -  ly  pray; I    know some-bod-y  loves  me 
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loves  me,       Nev       -       er         will  turn  me    a -way,         Je 

And  nev  -  er  will  turn  me    a  -  way, 'Tis    Je  -  sus  the 
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sus  of  Mount  Calvary  And  He  hears  ev'ry  thing  that  I  say 

Savior  of  ev'ry  thing  that  I    say. 
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1.  With  Je  -  bos    to   guide  me  each  step  of    the  way,  No  dan  -  ger  can 

2.  By    faith   I    am  trust -ing    in     Je-sns     a -lone,  In    love  He     is 

3.  His  won-der-ful   mer  -  cy     my  heart  doth   a-dore  And  sings  of  His 

4.  In    love  He  will  keep   me     se-cure  to    the  end,  For    per -feet  pro- 
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harm    me  by    night  and    by    day,     My    sonl    is     pro  -  tect  -  ed     as 

watch-ing,  He  cares  for    His    own,  Tho     sor-rows  o'er-take    me     in 

good-ness  and  grace  ev  -  er  -  more,  When  dark  shad-ows    lin  -ger    His 

tec  -  tion  on    Him    I      de  -  pend,  And   this    is     my  com -fort  when 
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on  -  ward    I       go, 

path  -  ways  be  -  low,  My  Sav  -  ior    will  nev  -  er   for 

love  -  light  doth  glow, 

pressed  be    the     foe, 
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My  Sav-ior  will  never  for -sake  me   I  know, His  boun-ti  -  ful  bless-ings  He 
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waits    to    be -stow,  In    sad-ness    or  glad-ness,  in  weal   or     in  woe, 
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